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Co Correspoudenis. 
C. M. H.—We cannot procure any more Cochin China Fowls just now. Some Canton 
ship may bring a lot before long. We have no less than five orders for them{this week. 
C. 8. H.—Would recommend the Lincoln as superior to the Berkshire. Three such as 
you describe can be had for $50 
Half a dozen original articles are on file for next week’s paper. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
‘Spirit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion. for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock. 

Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep. etc., 

Setters. Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 

















Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc.. 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Ete. etc. ete. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufae- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
jand or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wa. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
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FROM OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 


Lonpon, March 8th, 1850. 

‘Mr. Bunn on the stage For a long time this mysterious announce- 
ment was the topic of conversation in the dramatic, literary and fashion- 
able circles of the metropolis. ‘Mr. Bunn on the stage! What does it 
mean? What will hedo? Will he appear incomedy or tragedy? Such 
were the questions on everybody’s lips. At length satin programmes, in 
Mr. Mitchell’s usual elegant style, gratified public curiosity. Mr. Bunn 
had entered into an arrangement with Mr. Mitchell to deliver a literary 


and dramatic ‘ Monologue,’ at the St. James’s Theatre. I was present on | 


Tuesday week, the opening night, when the house was crowded with dis- 
tinguished persons, connected with literature, the drama,etc. When the 
curtain rose, Mr. Bunn, the ex-manager of Covent Garden and Drury 
Lane, was discovered in a very neatly arranged study, leaning his arm 
carelessly upon an antique chair; by his side were tables covered with 
books, prints, etc. He was most cordially greeted. After the applause 


had subsided, Mr. Bunn gave a short sketch of his own personal history, | 
and then commenced the ‘ Monologue,’ which was divided into two parts. | 
In the first part he gave a history of the stage, frem its earliest to its | 


latest times, including a most interesting review of the genius and career 
of Shakspeare, of his commentators, and their inconsistencies and con- 
flicting opinions respecting the poet. Mr. Bunn’s remarks were illustra- 
ted by eight beautifully painted scenes, consisting of the exterior and in- 
terior of Shakspeare’s birth-place, his last residence and monument, Ann 
Hathaway’s cottage, the church of Stratford, and the Blackfriar’s and 
‘Globe theatres. In the second part Mr. Bunn continued his history of 
the stage, past and present, and gave a most interesting account of Drury 
Lane Theatre, including a period of one hundred years. The lecture was 
enlivened by numerous anecdotes, jokes, bon-mots and facetiae. I un- 
derstand that the entertainment is most liberally patronised. 


Miss Stuart, daughter of Mr. T. Stuart, the weli known actor of the 
Haymarket Theatre, recently made her appearance at Crosby Hall, as a 
lramatic illustrator. The entertainment was patronised by the Lord 
Mayor, and other distinguished persons. Under the title of ‘ Exemplifi- 
cations of Shakspeare’s Female Characters,’ Miss Stuart gave a short and 
interesting sketch of each character, and then impersonated the loving 
Julia, the playful Beatrice, the gentle Miranda, and others, in a manner 
which elicited from a large audience the most enthusiastic applause. 
Miss Stuart made her debut in London at the Olympic Theatre, during 
Brooke’s first engagement at that house. She was then acknowledged to 
possess hiscrionic talent of a high order; subsequently she played a star 

engagement in the principal provincial towns, and acquired a leading po- 


sition amongst the tragic actresses of the day. Miss Stuart retired from | 


the stage on account of ill-health, and she now comes before the public 
with a series of Dramatic Readings, which promise to be exceedingly po- 
pular in town and country. In fact, ‘ Readings’ are beginning to be the 


principal entertainment for the public. I informed you in a former letter | 


that I heard Miss Kelly read ‘ Othello,’ but her style was cold and tame 
compared with Miss Stuart’s. Miss Kelly is a good teacher of the dra- 
matic art, but she cannot give the proper effect to Shakspeare’s impassioned 
scenes, when she attempts to read them. Miss Emma Stanley, the popu- 
lar actress, has retired from the stage, for the purpose of giving a series 
of dramatic lectures of a novel character. Mr. Bunn is amusing and in- 
structing the aristocracy at the St. James’s Theatre, and Macready in- 
tends to finish his public career by giving ‘ dramatic readings’ in every 
part of England, as soon as he has taken his ‘ final farewell’ of the stage. 


Last Saturday evening I went to the Surrey Theatre, not to see Chor- 
ley’s new play of ‘ Old Love and New Fortune,’ but Fitzball’s nautical 
drama of the ‘ Red Rover,’ as this piece was revived for the purpose of 
introducing some American scenery. In the first act a view of the town 
and harbor of old Newport is introduced, and then a section of the Rover’s 
ship, which is well arranged ; but the great feature in the piece is a mov- 
ing panorama of the town of Newport, painted by John Leslie, an Ame- 
rican artist. ‘ Passing down the Mystic River,’ says the bill of the play, 
“ to the left stands the old windmill, where, in the early days of the Co- 
Jonies, were secreted the plunders of the renowned Red Rover, till at last 
the was obliged by British forces to seek other protection. To repress the 
ravages of this fiend and his pifatical comrades, the government con- 
Structed an immense fort on Block Island, near the mouth of the river, 
which now stands in America as one of the boldest and strongest enter- 
prises of British power ; we pass the fort and view a beautiful sunset, as 
we enter on the wide and boundless Atlantic Ocean.’ This American pa- 
norama was painted by Leslie for Mr. Bates’s theatre, in Cincinnati, 
where it was much admired. It was purchased by Banvard, for the Sur- 
rey Theatre. As a work of art, it is beneath criticism ; it was not closely 
criticised by the unwashed gallery and pit, but it certainly appeared like 
the work of a mere tyro at the side of the beautifully finished scenery of 
the Surrey stage. The spirited lessees were aware that it proved to be a 
decided failure, for, after showing it one week to only ordinary houses, it 
was withdrawn. Gratifying as it always is to me to find that Americans 


and their productions are well received in England, yet, it is my duty to | 


warn them that John Bull is a master critic, and quickly discovers and 


points out every fault. It may be said that Banvard’s Mississippi was 
successful in London, and that that work was coarsely painted. True, 
but Banvard particularly stated that he did not exhibit that panorama as 
‘a work of art,’ but merely to show the scenery of the mammoth river ; 
criticism on the picture was, therefore, at once disarmed. 

Anderson has just lost the services of Mrs. Nisbett (Lady Boothby). 
Last week this lady appeared as ‘ Lydia Languish,’ in the comedy of ‘The 
Rivals,’ but she had not been long on the stage, when it was discovered 
by a few persons who are acquainted with her habits, that she would not 
be able to go through her part. Great disapprobation was manifested by 
the audience for some time, when Mr. Cooper came forward, and an- 
nounced that Mrs. Nisbett’s part would be finished by another person, 
this announcement stopped the uproar, and it is not probable that Mrs. 
Nisbett will again venture to appear on any stage in London. 


he first opened Drury Lane, has recently gradually diminished, and even 
low prices no longer fill the house. The public will not pay a single six- 





pence to witness a third-rate performance, and the result is, that Ander- 
| Son now opens his doors only four nights in the week. Unless he shows 
more liberality and managerial tact, he will be compelled to abandon his 
_ labor of ‘love and danger.’ 

| The new and beautiful Olympic Theatre was closed last evening, and a 
| notice was posted on the doors to the effect, that the house would not be 
| re-opened till Easter. I have frequently told you that Mr. Watts, the 
| spirited lessee, is one of the most liberal managers of London. I fear 
that his extreme liberality will prove a bad business. When he took the 
| Olympic he engaged a most expensive company, brought all his pieces out 
/in a really splendid style, and produced a succession of novelties that 
/ought to have enriched him. But all his efforts have proved a sad affair 
tohim. I only hope that he will not get into the Bankruptcy Court, as 
poor Delafield, and several others, did before him. How his company 
will fare, I know not; but Brooke, Davenport, and Mrs. Mowatt, can ob- 
tain first-rate engagements immediately, in the provinces. 


I have just received some private and authentic information respecting 
| this affair, and as there are so many reports afloat, I will quote the sub- 


| Stance of a private letter. ‘ Watts has ever been a true and punctual | 
| paymaster, and, moreover, a liberal one; he has secured the confidence | 
of all his tradesmen, and the respect and love of his company! Reverses 
/ came thick upon him, and he found it in vain to struggle against them. | 


He owes only four nights’ salary to his company, which will be paid. At 
a meeting held yesterday, he offered the use of the theatre to the com- 
| pany free of expense, if they wished to carry on a commonwealth for 
their own advantage. The offer is now under consideration, The rent is 
paid up to the next quarter-day.’ 1 learn further that every member of 
the company expressed the deepest sympathy for Mr. Watts, and offered 
to play till Easter gratuitously. 

At the Strand Theatre, Tom Taylor’s new drama of the ‘Vicar of Wake- 
field’ was produced on Monday last, and with the greatest success. The 
house has been crowded every night. Farrenand Mrs. Glover sustain the 
two principal characters, and in such an effective manner as to call forth 
the most enthusiastic applause. 

I have not seen or heard of any novelty that has recently been brought 
forward at the Haymarket, Adelphi, Lyceum, Princess’s, or Sadler’s 
Wells, that would at all interest your fastidious readers. 

Mr. Lumley will open Her Majesty’s Theatre for the season to-morrow 
evening. Balfe is musical director. Madame Sontag is the prima don- 
na. 

The Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, will be opened on Saturday 
week. The principal artistes have formed an association, and agreed to 
divide the receipts at the end of each week, after all the general expenses 
of opening the house are paid. Frederick Gye is the managing director, 
and Costa is musical conductor. Viardot Garcia, Grisi, Mario, and Tam- 
burini, are deeply concerned in this speculation, which promises to end 
to their pecuniary advantage. 

Grisi and Mario will leave St. Petersburgh in time to reach London 
before the end of this month. They do not intend to sing in the principal 
towns en route, although some journals have announced that they will 
do so. 
| The lovers of sweet sounds have now a rare opportunity of gratifying 
| their taste, for every evening musical entertainments are given in differ- 
| ent parts of the metropolis. The Wednesday Concerts at Exeter Hall are 
very popular, and are invariably crowded. The prices of admission are 
low, and the programme of the performances comprises the best compo- 
sitions, which are ably rendered by the most accomplished artistes of the 
day. The Sacred Harmonic Society, Costa conductor, gives every Friday 
at Exeter Hall the best oratorios, supported by an orchestra consisting of 
nearly five hundred persons. The principal vocalists are, Sims Reeves, 
Formes, and Miss Birch. To-night, Haydn’s ‘Creation’ will be performed. 
Tickets are three, five, and ten shillings each. At St. Martin’s Hall, a 
large, new building in Long Acre, the oratorios of Handel and Haydn are 
performed, under the direction of Mr. Hullah. Next week Handel’s 
‘ Judas Maccabeus’ will be performed. 

Miss Catherine [ayes recently made her re-appearance at the Theatre 
Royal, Dublin, where she was most enthusiastically received. She is en- 
gaged at Her Majesty’s Theatre for the whole of the present operatic sea- 
son. Sims Reeves is also engaged by Mr. Lumley. 

Macready was engaged to appear at Newcastle on Monday week, but as 
he was proceeding by railway on the previous day, he received most me- 
lancholy intelligence by the telegraph, which recalled him. His eldest 
daughter, a lovely young lady, aged nineteen, died at Hastings, and on 
account of this sad affliction, all his provincial engagements are post- 
poned. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean will take their benefit at the Haymarket 
on Monday next, when the Queen will patronise these accomplished and 
popular artistes: 

Mrs. Elizabeth Wallack, mother of James and Henry Wallack, died on 
Wednesday last, at her residence, in Clarendon Square, at the advanced 
age of ninety. 

John Mills, the popular sporting author, is preparing for the press a 
new work, which will shortly be published by Bentley, under the title of 
‘ Our Country.’ 

A prodigy of the Tom Thumb species is now shown to the public at the 
Cosmorama Rooms, in Regent Street, and attracts numerous visitors. It 
is a child twelve months old, weighing only four pounds, and is sixteen 
inches in height. It was recently shown to upwards of five hundred gen- 











tlemen of the medical profession, at the University College, and great as- 
‘ tonishment was expressed at this extraordinary freak of Nature. 


The liberal patronage that was bestowed on Mr. Anderson’s efforts when | 


| Old Caleraft, the public executioner, was brought before the Magistrate 
| at the Worship Street office, this week, on a charge of neglecting his poor 

old mother, whereby she had become the inmate of a work-house. The 
"case was postponed for evidence. It is singular that Calcraft’s case should 
have come on directly after a charge of murder had been disposed of in 
that Court. 

Tom Barry, the clown, will take his annual benefit at Astley’s Amphi- 
theatre next Monday. He announces in his private circulars of invita- 
tion to his friends that ‘ the pride of America, and the star of the world, 
young Hernandez, has obligingly consented to appear in two of his prin- 
cipal acts of horsemanship, for the purpose of serving the greatest fool 
in all England.’ 

Stark, the American billiard-player, has made another match with 
young Green, of Leicester Square. The four-ball American game, 1,000 
up, for £100 aside. The match will come off next week, and, unless 
Green allows Stark to beat him, the result will be precisely similar to the 
great match between Roberts and Stark. Large sums of money will no 
doubt change hands on the occasion. 

Bendigo, has found a customer at last, and has signed articles for a pu- 
gilistic encounter for the Championship of England. His opponent is a 
tall, well-made, stout young man, named Paddock, at whose side I was re- 
cently sitting at Johnny Broome’s house, in Air Street, Piccadilly. The 
match is for £200 a side, and it is to take place June 4th, between London 
and Nottingham. The amiable brothers Broome back Paddock, and, if 
Bendigo doesn’t back out, his antagonist will probably punish him very 
severely. 

The Liverpool Steeple Chase is one of the most exciting events in the 
year’s sporting calendar. I refer you to the well-filled columns of ‘Bell’s 
Life,’ for a full and spirited report of all that took place last week. The 
crack event was the ‘Grand National Steeple Chase Handicap,’ when 
thirty of the finest cattle in Old England darted off together! I have re- 
ceived an account of this race from a friend who was present, but it will 
not exactly suit the sporting columns of the ‘ Spirit.’ 

You cannot fail to notice and praise the very beautiful new dress in 
which your friend ‘ Bell’s Life’ appears this week. 

Very truly yours, P. 














WILD PIGEONS IN VIRGINIA. 
Avpir, Va., March 21. 


| My dear P.—More than twenty years ago Charles Kelly was Sheriff of 

Independence County, in the State of Arkansas. He resided on his farm 
in the Oil Trough bottom, some twenty miles below Batesville, in which 
last place he had a store. One morning, just after his leaving town for 
his farm, Egner, who attended to his store, discovered an entry on the 
blotter, which he tried in vain to decypher—a charge of ‘ twenty-five 
cents’ could be made out, but against whom he could not tell. I with 
others was called to his aid, but it was no go. During the day John L. 
Daniel, who had lived some time with Kelly as his deputy, came into the 
store, and the entry was shewn him. ‘ Why,’ says Daniel, after looking 
at it, ‘it is very easy to make that out—it is Izekiel Burris.’ Well, we 
knocked under, though nobody knew such a man, but supposed it some non- 
resident that Kelly had charged with two bits worth of tones. In the course 
of the week Kelly came to town. Egner referred him to the entry, and 
asked what it was. ‘ Why,’ says Kelly, ‘it is a quart of huckleberries, 
that I purchased and charged myself with.’ 

I introduce this anecdote, my dear P., by way of reminding you that I 
am made to say I caught a codfish in White river. The word I used was 
couple, and had reference to trout. Why, my dear fellow, I never caught 
a codfish in my life. The nearest I ever came to it was drinking two bot- 
tles of Cod-liver Oil, for a shocking bad cough. 

Wild pigeons have been caught by hundreds since I last wrote 
you. I have attended a net on two occasions, and can endorse 
it as being most delightful sport. Nothing can be more simple 

than the process. Selecting a favorable point, generally a field 
_in which was corn last year, is preferred—a blind is built out of 
| corn-stalks, There are two posts placed in the ground, about four feet 
high—the one in the blind, the other at a distance of some eighty paces— 
a rope, the size of an ordinary plough line, extends from the top of the 
poles—the net is about forty feet in length, and ten in width—at a dis- 
tance of some forty or fifty yards from the blind the net is fastened length- 
wise to this rope—and at the distance of the width of the net from aright 
line between the poles, the other side of the net is fastened in the ground 
by two small stakes, at either end, with shoulders to them—there are a 
couple of treadles about three feet long, which rest on the ground, the 
smooth ends against a little piece of board, driven in the ground, the other 
ends pass under the shoulders of the stakes, and a shoulder or notch in 
the opposite ends of them receive the rope which holds the net. It is then 
set and piled up ready to be sprung—the bait is made, a stool pigeon is 
placed near it—his eyes are sewed up, and he sits on a pole, at the end of 
which is made a place as large as the crown of a hat—he is tied there; 
and a pully reaching to the blind controls him. As the pigeons appear he 
is played by the pulley—there are also flyers, these consist of pigeons 
with their eyes sewed up, and attached to long cords, at one end of which 
is a light brush—they are thrown up to attract the pigeons as they fly 
over. Itis truly exciting sport. George MeCouty has caught some 1600, 
and has used but one stool pigeon—an old hen, decidedly the greatest 
pigeon in these diggings. Many others beside McCouty have been catch- 
ing them. I think I may safely say, there have been more than ten thou- 
sand caught in this neighborhood. Hawks are sometimes troublesome 
customers—some years since one of them made a dash at a stool pigeon, 
the net was sprung on him, but not in time to save the pigeon. The 
keeper of the net was.so much enraged at the loss of his favorite pigeon, 
that he picked all the feathers but those on the wings from the hawk, 
and sewing up his eyes and another part not to be mentioned, he turned 
him loose. They do say, he went up like a blue streak. 

Truly yours, N. 








The Poser Posed.—In a jolly company, each one was to ask a question; 
if it was answered, he paid a forfeit, or if he could not answer it himself, 
he paid a forfeit. Pat’s question was: ‘How the little ground squirrel 
digs his hole without showing any dirt about the entrance” When they 
all gave up, Pat said, ‘Sure, do you see, he begins at the other end of the 
hole.’ One of the rest exclaimed, ‘ But how does he get there” ‘ Ah,’ 
said Pat, ‘ that’s your question—can you answer it yourself ” 

A Weasel’s Larder.—Talk of catching a weasel asleep, one was napped 
in a hole in a field near Newmarket on Tuesday last. When drawn out, 
his larder was found to contain twenty-five larks, four fieldfares, two red- 
wings, one partridge, and four mice. The weasel was purchased by Mr. 
R. Brown, fishmonger, for the purpose of being stuffed and kept ‘amongst 





his preserves.’ 
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LITERATURE OF THE DAY. 
Passages from the forthcoming ‘ Live YANKEE ScriBLER’ by Tuomas | 
TowE.LL, Esq. TRAVELLING ENGLISHMEN. 
IRVING AND THE ESSAYISTS. 

Irving is considered by some to be a tolerable essayist, and has written | 
a small thing called the Sketch Book, which is not bad. He has, how- | 
ever, but little real merit, and the tone, and even many of the descrip- 
tions in his ‘chef d’ceuvre’ are evidently borrowed from my friend 
Dickens. 

Apropos de Dickens, I was breakfasting one morning with Charley— 
and we were both infine humor. ‘Tom,’ said Dickens, ‘I have a great 
idea.’ 

‘ Out with it, my buck,’ said I. 

«You must keep it a profound secret!’ replied Dickens—but I am wri- 
ting an immense novel, and I mean to draw you to the life. 

Do, Dick, said I, do, and he did. The book was ‘ Martin Chuzzlewit,’ | 
the character ‘ Pecksniff.’ Ihave not mentioned this before, as I have 

_ long since made it a rule never to violate the sanctity of social conversa- | 
tion. 





LESTER AND THE NATIONAL WRITERS. 

As a national writer, Lester is immense. His lofty genius soars o’er 
a battle field, as a hawk over a barn yard—guns flash, trumpets ring, | 
drums rattle, squadrons charge, cannons bang incessantly, in his vivid | 
pages. 

He reminds me particularly of Charley Lamb, who was very fond of his 
joke, and had a terrible impediment in his speech. 

When I was quite a lad, he was visiting at my father’s. I unfortunate- 
ly had a very severe cold in my head, and in the course of the evening, | 
used up all the handkerchiefs in the house. 

My nurse was au desespoir, but the inventive genius of Lamb suggest- 
edaremedy. ‘.7-t-t-t-tom, said he, ‘ g-g-go out doors and let the wind 
b-b-b-blow it for you.’ There was avery high wind at the time. 

HAWTHORNE AND THE STORY TELLERS. 

Hawthorne’s stories are altogether too childish, and milk-and-watery. | 
He reminds me constantly of Surgeon Talfourd, who was my aunt’s. 
cousin's nephew’s brother-in-law, and wrote a very stupid play—lon. 

I was shooting one day with Talfourd, in the Duke of Wellington’s 
preserves, when we came toa river, which we desired tocross. Talfourd | 
dashed in first, and was soon up to his chin in water. ‘ Hallo,’ said I, ‘ Tal 1) 
how are you making it, old boy ” | 

‘Oh,’ replied the author of Ion, ‘ I’m in for rather a tal/-ford.’ | 

We shall notice the work particularly upon its appearance. | 

| 





COME TO A HEAD AT LAST, 
We are happy to inform our readers that the ‘ Periodical Literature’ 
‘of this country, which has been swelling for a long time, has come to a | 
head at last—and sucha head! Read and wonder. 
‘ In our advertising columns may this day be found the prospectus of 
the Home Journal for 1850 ; a paper confessedly at the head of all those 


weekly periodicals devoted to elegant literature in this country.’ 
Tribune. 


Pooh, Jupiter!!! To whata soft head has our periodical literature cul- 
minated!!! We should like to see the tail. In some of the Eastern 
States, when a Deacon is to be chosen, the candidates for office are ranged 
in such a manner that a bean can be dropped upon the head of each, from 
the gallery, and the one, into whose cranium the bean sinks deepest, is 
elected. 

Probably our head has been chosen upon the same principle. It may 
be, however, that after all, there is a misprint in the quotation, and that 
it should read ‘ the head of the weakly periodicals ! 





A LABOR OF LOVE, 
The Journal of Commerce is responsible for the following statement :— 
The eight missionaries of the Society, laboring in Tennessee, Kentucky, 
Ohio, Michigan, Texas, lowa, &c., reported that during the past year, 
assisted by a number of agents, employed for brief periods, they have 
visited and assisted 1,318 Sunday schools, embracing 8,310 teachers, and 
59,451 scholars. 


Heavens!!! what an Herculean labor—embrace 8,310 teachers and 
59,451 scholars!!! all done by eight missionaries and a few agents !!! 
It is much to be regretted that the account is not more full and explicit ; 
that it does not state whether the missionaries aided in the labor of love, 
or only abetted, stood by and directed—ordering how much this one 
should be hugged, and that one kissed. We sincerely hope that both 
sexes were represented by the agents, and that the small children had 
their faces clean and their noses well wiped and in good condition—if such 
was not the case, the augean-stable-business, was a fool to this job. 

We think, ere the deed was done, the agents must have wished, with 
Byron, that teachers and scholars had but one universal mouth. 


THE FORREST CASE. 


i's The Forrest Case.—In the Pennsylvania Legislature (Senate,) on Thurs- 
day, 14th, Mr. Drum, from the Committee on the Judiciary, reported the 
bill to annul the marriage contract of Edwin Forrest and Catharine, his 
wife, as committed. Tribune, 16th March. 


Why that Drum deserves to be beaten. He must be a base drum, in- 
deed,unless he has been betrayed into a snare, and then he would be a snare 
drum. He has made a pretty kettle of fish of it, and may perchance be 
a kettle-drum, and like a kettle-drum his head wants pounding. 

We will engage the name of Drum-sticks forever to the honorable affair 
of which he is in favor. 

Forrest, however, is not yet out of the woods, it is one thing to make- 
ready, and another to fire. Mr. Forrest,we always knew, had a remarka- 
ble pair of drum-sticks—in fact, we always deemed that his chief talent 
lay in them, but we did not expect him to get a report from a Drum with 
them. How does a drum, after ll, differ from a sheep’s head? We know 
at least that they have all sheep-skin heads. 

We recommend Mr. F. to try his hand at Adison’s farce of the ‘ Drum- 
mer.” Oh! hollow, Drum i! 

THE NEW BLACK PRINCE, 

Mr. William H. Seward, having been duly nominated by a large assem- 
blage of colored boot-blacks, oystermen, &c., we consider that he has just 
claims to the long dormant title of the Black Prince. 


He and his compeers—the darkies—would make severa] par of nobile 
fratruum, if not more. 


THE MAYOR NO AUTHORITY. 

We remember, awhile since, a humorous tale of » Southern Judge, ac- 
cording to whom, Blackstone was no authority, and now it seems our 
honored Mayor is in a similar predicament. Ecce signum : 


| driven through the streets at a frightful pace. 


One of these gents was 


fined $10, a few days ago, by the Mayor.’ Herald. 


PRINTING ON SUBJECTS. 


This is too scandalous. Where! we demand—where! is the use of the of the Ram, the Bull, the Colt, and the Virgin, 
Habeas Corpus, of the Magna Carta, or of the Declaration of Rights, if sub- — 
jects are to be treated as they are, according to the Express ? | 





a serrreer oo a 
None of the stars have their feet covered except Arcturus, who is q)- 


ways in Bootes. 
The only official dignitary among themis Aldermin. The constellations 
are not in the milky 





way. 
Rain is occasioned by the water-bearer upsetting his pail. In one of 


‘The Accommodation of Eye to Distance, by W. Clay Wallace, M.D. these upsets it is supposed that the Dipper must have fallen out. 


New York: John Wiley, 161 Broadway. 1850.—This is very beautifully 
printed upon a most important and interesting subject. 


POETRY. 


A HOME FOR THE HOMELESS, 
(Being a Sequel to ‘.4 Place for Everybody.’) 
I'm told by many men that they 
By my last title were deluded, 
That, search as careful as they may, 
They cannot find themselves included. 


Now, tho’ I think this weather’s not 
Exact the thing to write or read in, 

And call this change from cold to hot 
Rather a summary proceeding. 


Although the labor of the wind 

Might sickness breed, perhaps a fever, 
Yet, ’spite of all, I feel inclined 

To do my very best endeavor. 


Then let each Bishop seek his sea, 

The land of Foulhs, put silly men in, 
Ship snappish curs of each degree 

To Barea, or the Bight of Benin. 


Planters, that own a yellow son, 
To Massa-pa we'd better coax, 

To Funen, go all that love fun, 
To Iowa, all one-eyed folks. 


The lovers, send to Turtle Bay, 
New married men, to see Madeira, 
Moustached gents, in Lip-ary Stay, 

To Grand Bank, all of Wall Street weary. 
Young fathers, should like Little-Rock, 
And fortune-hunters, Mary-land ; 
The Notarys, should move their stock, 

Wafers and wax, to Ceyl-on’s strand. 
All fishing-smacks and fishermen 
For Bona-venture straight should sail ; 
Let widowers and single men 
For Marion Isle leave without fail. 
Young eagles all to Erie fly, 
To River Save the misers steer ; 
Suspicious, tim’rous men, should try 
To coast, from Look Out to Cape Fear. 
To Lima, let the masons roam, 
All fast men, to the Russias flee, 
And all the barbers yet at home, 
Be off at once for Barbary. 
All bacon-fed young country girls, 
That love their mothers, sure I am, 
Had best transport their charms and curls, 
And fix for life on Mar-an-ham. 
Captains of ships, to Salem go, 
And cribbage players, Win-i-peg ; 
The bar-room loafers, no way slow, 
For bar-a-tarria move their leg. 
To Dublin go young couples all, 
Or else to Breda take their way, 
To Pekin, Paul Prys, great and small, 
Accoucheurs, to Conception Bay. 
Then there’s a Benda, for the b’hoy, 
For tall men, there are plenty Highlands ; 
Rushton & Clark, and their employ, 
Claim Cape Cod and the Kurile Islands. 
Dan Lamberts, all to Lena fly, 
Girls, Col-mar, when too warmly pressed, 
The little folks, should Bigga try, 
All sportsmen, should like Deux Ponts best. 
Grenoble, for the rising race 
Of English lordlings, young and green, 
And Poland, were the very place 
For farmers fond of planting beans. 
Rich men, in Lay-bach take their ease, 
The maw-worms all go right to Canton, 
Cabul, the rope-makers must please, 
Keene, for the pedlars were enchanting. 
Reader, /’m off for Scilly Isles, 
And, by your eye-lid’s drowsy wink, 
Having imbibed your parting smiles, 
Yow d best for Bedford steer, I think. 


ARTS AND SCIENGES. 
No. 1 


ASTRONOMY AND TERRESTRIAL APPLICATIONS. 
Astronomy is derived from asta and no-mos, signifying the science of 
having no muss among the stars. The Captains of Police are terrestrial 
astronomers. 

Physical Astronomy commenced with the introduction of mercury into 
the system. 

The Sun has two real, and two apparent motions. The New York Son 
has two real motions—when he goes down town to business, and when he 
returns to dinner—and several apparent ones, when he pretends to be at 
work, but is doing anything else. A parent motion sometimes signifies 
the father’s being after him with a sharp stick, and a real motion when he 
whales him. 

There are four classes of stars—Fired Stars, Periodical Stars, Tele- 
scopic Stars, and Unformed Stars. 

Fixed Stars are those who, although ranking A No. 1, yet remain fixed 
in one position—as ‘ Burton’ and ‘ Brougham.’ 

Periodic Stars are those that revolve at regular intervals, as the ‘ Se- 
guias.’ Fixed Stars sometimes become periodic, as ‘ Harry Placide.’ 

Telescopic Stars are those-which are always gazed at through a lorg- 
nette, as Bertucci, Truffi, and Forti. 

Unformed Stars are juvenile prodigies, as Miss Crummels. 

You will find mars among the heavenly bodies, but no pa’s. 

Saturn isthe champion, he wears the belt, and has always a ring about 
him. 
The moon has great influence upon the earth; the Monsoons are winds 
produced by the mooa’s rising sooner there than elsewhere. 

When the moon is suspended high in the heavens, it is high tide. 











‘ There is a class of furious driving that we never see noticed by the 
authorities. We mean private wagons and sulkeys, which are sometimes 
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The trade winds, are those that are bought and sold by the Norwegian 
witches. 
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The Scales have no connection with the Fishes. 
| lations are the Bull and O’rion. 
The Clock moves so slowly that all the others go by it. 
When the Great Bear is unruly, the Great Dog is set on him, and under 
Similar circumstances, the Little Dog upon the Little Bear. 
| Casta and Pollux are the Twins—when they were born, the father, as- 


The only Irish conste}- 


tounded at the fruitfulness of his wife, exclaimed, ‘Oh! Gimini ’!—whence 
their name. 


The Fox and Goose are not, as some have supposed, the military tailor 
Fox and his goose. 


| 
| 
ASTRONOMICAL TERMS, 
| The terms in astronomy are particularly applicable to earthly objects 
at night. 

Aberration.—Temporary alienation of the mind—seei ng two candles for 
one. 

Altitude.—Getting tolerably high. 

Amplitude.—Feeling very large in consequence. 

Anomaly.—Queer and ardent friendships formed pro tem, under these 
circumstances. 

Ascensional Difference.—Increased difficulty of getting up stairs. 

Culminating.—Getting so high that your friends think things have 
come to a point with you. 

Centripetal.—A proneness to tumble down. 

Equi-nor.—Blow for blow. 

Emersion.—Crawling out of a gutter. 

Sensible Horizon —A social circle. 

Inclination.—Desire to join a sensible horizon. 

Immersion.—Falling into a gutter. 

Mean Motion.—Backing out. 

Occultation.—Getting one’s eyes bunged up. 

Refraction.—Hitting back. 

Revolution.—The apparent rotary motion of the room. 

Quart-ile.—The circulating medium, for two pints of New-England, im 
the temperance States. 

Sex-tile.-—A Bonnet. 

Seasons.—Pepper, Mustard, Olive Oil, and Cayenne. 

Sidereal Year.—The year pending Gen. Harris on’s election. 

Superior Planets.—Captains of the watch. 

Signs.—Fingers and thumbs applied to nasal protuberances. 





[For Problems, &c., see page 65.] 








MARINE LIST. 
The wind, which has been due south, is chopping about, and will pro- 
bably soon blow due west. 
Arrived.— The Compromise,’ Webster, of Union, in ballast. 
‘ The Joseph’s Coat,’ Seaward. Black sea, loaded with notions and lum— 
ber. Consigned to Mischief, Turn Coat, & Co. The J.C. had a very se- 
vere passage ; and vessel and cargo will probably be condemned, and sold! 


_ on account of whom it may concern. 





——— a 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


DUMB WAITER. 
HE Undersigned—lately caught—very green—brought up by Protestant parents— 
having gone through a regular course of measles, small-pox, scarlet rash, hooping: 


| cough, and dysentery. offers his services to Hotel and Boarding-house keepers, as a Dumt» 


Waiter. 
N. B. Has the best reference, as to stupidity. 


MEDLERS TAKE NOTICE. 
T a large and highly respectable meeting of Physicians, Surgeons, Oculists, and 
Apothecaries, Doctor Fizikum Bolus being appointed Chairman, pro tem , the fol— 
lowing officers for the eyening were chosen :— 
BenJaMiIn BrinGpeEaTH, President. 


VEGETABLE MOoREFAT, 
Vice-Presidents. 


PHELIM O. GREEN. 





Peter Pestcer, 
Cop. LivERoIL, 
Bone Mor, 
Kutzemorr SawBones, 
The following preamble and resolutions were then adopted :— 
Wuereas all men must live in this world, and the New York press has lately attempt— 
ed, in a most unjust, injurious, and unwarrantable manner, to interfere with our rights: 
and privileges, in this respect— 
Resolved—1. That the Medical Profession, in all its branches, is entitled to its harvest. 
2. That a heavy coat of manure and offa!. in the streets and lanes, and the existence of 


} Secretaries. 


our profession. 

3. That the Hon. the Corporation of the past year conducted themselves with the 
strictest propriety. having had it in their power to have anticipated and prevented the- 
Cholera, but out of generous consideration for us, maintained a dignified neutrality. 

4. That the present Board seem inclined to follow in the footsteps of their illustrious 
predecessors, and that, in consequence—unless improperly interfered with—we have but 
little to dread from them. 

5. That the conduct of the present City Inspector is improper, undignified, tyrranous, 
monstrous, and not to be borne in a free country, where people have a prescriptive right 
to be as dirty as they please. 

6. That the thanks of this meeting be rendered to the Croton Water Board, for their lu- 
minous report—adverse to watering the streets—for which our oculists are indeed truly 

rateful. 
’ 7. That a committee of nine be appointed to confer with the said Board, upon the pro- 
priety of having the rain prevented from falling in the streets of the city, thereby laying 
the dust, and seriously injuring the pavements. : , 

8. That we respectfully offer—for our Surgeons—the thanks of the meeting to the 
builders generally, for their present mode of digging man-traps and pit-falls in the streets, 
and placing rubbish where it will be likely to cause broken limbs ; and also to the owners 
of loose vault gratings, for their disinterested exertions in our behalf. 

9. That the proceedings of this meeting be published in the ‘Trumpet Blast of Free- 
dom,’ provided always the editors will take their pay in pills. 

BENJ. BRINGDEATH, Pres’t. 
KUTZEMOFF SAWBONES, Sec’y. 


HATS! HATS!! HATS!!! 
N. B. B.B. TAKE NOTICE. 
FyoMavae, B. B.’s, and id omne genus are hereby notified, that they had better stay 
quietly at home, attend to their business, wash their fine plate glass windows jand let 
me alone, or they will have 





KNOCKS ON THEIR HEAD. 
All competitors, whetherjthey sell three dollar hats for five, or twelve shilling ones for four,, 
had better 
GIN IN 

at once, and say no more about it. 

Dark as the sable plumes of night, 

And glossy as the raven’s wing, — , 

Flashing bright as the diamond light, ; 

Noxe’s tiles are just the thing. 


MASTERS OF ARTS. : 
A’ a meeting of the Journeymen Mechanics of this city, the following preamble and 
resolutions were adopted : 

Wuereas, at a meeting of certain clergymen, it having been universally resolved that— 

‘ All men had a perfect right to call themselves and others names ; that all men are born 

equal—in mind—that all, and any, who can make a ge gm or long—good or bad— 

are competent exponors of Christianity, and of the red Scriptures, and, therefore, 

that any man who owned a black coat should be considered a Doctor of Divinity, 
whether he liked it or not. : 

It is resolved that all Journeymen mechanics be, and hereby are entitled to those titles 

which the aristocratic exclusivism of the Colleges have so long denied them, and that 


NOXE, Hatter. 











Rapestarth every smartiod. men of the slays SRV AAA Maree sens unmarried man & 
BacHeor or Arts. PUSHEM PL ANE, Chairman 
JOHN SCREW AUGER, Sec’y. 
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THE LIGHTNING LINE. 
(Being a Narrative of some recent occurrences, connected therewith.) 
Written for the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ by ‘ Fax.’ 


If amanshould journey along the line of the New York and Boston 
Telegraph Company, and count, as he went, the tall posts that support the 
mysterious wire, through whose tenuity silently travel so many messages 
of good and ill, by the time he had numbered the nineteen thousand 
seven hundred and sixty-fifth, he would have arrived at the pleasant 
town of B. That is to say, it was a pleasant town once ; but now, what with 
rail roads, telegraphs, and steamboats, it is little better than a noisy 
suburb of New York—it is Greenwich village, some dozens of miles fur- 
ther on. There are hundreds of such places around our great city. They 
seem to be separate and distinct incorporations, but if any hungry earth- | 
quake should attempt to swallow one of them some fine morning, it would 
find the mouthful fastened to old Gotham by an embarrassing wire, just 
as a Chatham street thief finds the article he has seized secured by a hid- 
den string to the counter of some neighboring old-clothes man. 


In acertain street of this town—call it, say, Chapel street—was a small 
shop consisting of two apartments, the first you entered being the sales- 
room, surrounded with glass cases,in which were displayed a tulip-like 
show of elegant bonnets. There were bonnets of silk, bonnets of satin, 
bonnets of velvet, and bonnets of straw, each one perched upon its own 
little wooden toad-stool, patiently waiting the time when it should be 
transferred to a happier resting place upon the raven or blonde ringlets 
of the bright-eyed girl, who, under its delicate roof, should be destined to 
smile smiles, and glance glances of marvellous power. 

The inner apartment was a mysterious place, where no male foot could 
be permitted to enter ; but through the glass door separating it from the 
outer room, one could perceive, by lucky glimpses, certain fair forms and 
lovely faces, with busy fingers, cutting and fashioning sundry delicate 
fabrics. It is proper to presume, therefore, that within this sanctum, were 
created the perfect specimeas of lady-like head-gear, that were enclosed 
in the glass-cases mentioned. 

Customers were received in the first apartment by a buxom-looking 
woman, whose name and business shone in gilt letters over the street- 
door—‘ Mrs. J. Tomson, milliner, hats cleaned and pressed.’ 


In the basement beneath this shop was another room, where the straw- 
hat cleaning and pressing was carried on, under the superintendence of 
Mr. J. Tomson, whose name, however, did not appear in the firm, Mrs. 
Tomson being the active business man, her husband only a sleeping 
partner. Mr. T. was assisted in his labors by a stout Irishman, whose 
name, if Tomson might be believed, was James Karysur ; but Tomson was 
mistaken, his error arising from the fact, that when James was asked his 
name, he always answered James Carey, sir! running the two last words 
together, like a couple of drops on a window-pane. 

One morning, about two anda half months ago, as Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Tomson were quietly finishing an early breakfast, Mrs. T. remarked to 
her husband— 

‘ Really, Mr. T., we are getting out of many things that we ought to 
have. You must go to New York and buy them "’ 

‘ Well, my dear’ said Mr. T., ‘if youcan trust me!’ 

‘I must, J can’t leave, and there’s no one else to trust ” 

‘Pll try my best,’ said the husband, meekly. 

‘And, by-the-bye, Tommy ! continued the lady, ‘ you may enquire at 
an intelligence office, and see if you can’t get a man or a woman to take 
James’s place—a woman would want less wages—a man is stronger, to be 
sure, but some women have strength—witmess me, Tommy " 

‘ Ah, you indeed!’ exclaimed Mr. T. ‘I really think you could lift as 
much as I.’ 

‘ As much! pooh! I could wind you round my little finger! James is 
getting lazy and impudent ; so see what you can do in the city !’ 

‘When do you want me to go, my dear ?’ 

‘To-morrow,’ was the reply, and it was settled that on the next day 
Mr. T. should take the morning boat, the cars being more expensive, and 
go to the city to make the necessary purchases, and if possible procure 
some one, or at least enquire thereanent, to take the place of James 
Carey. 

‘We must ’tend to business now, Tommy,’ said the lady, ‘ that provo- 
king opposition set up down the street will ruin uselse. She has a nice 
shop, is a handsome young widow ; then to think her name, too, is Mrs. J. 
Tomson. I believe she’s a swindler, and took the name on purpose to 
steal my customers. I’ve a great mind to have her indicted for obtaining 
money under false pretences ! 

‘ But they may not be false, my dear, and it would be dangerous to try 
and get beat! And we’ll do well enough, I reckon!’ 

‘ We, indeed, Jmay, perhaps. What would you do without me ” 

‘ What could I? asked Mr. T., mildly. 

‘Don’t sit there then, gormandizing ; you’ve eaten enough, I’m sure. 
‘Them Tuscan braids must be done to-day. I promised ’em a week ago!” 

‘I’m going, my dear! said T., and he went about his business, and so 
did Mrs. T. about her’s. 


True enough, as Mrs. J. Tomson had said, some fifty numbers down 
the street, was another millinery shop, lately established. It much re- 
sembled the one we have described, except that it looked newer and fresh- 
er, had a bigger window, with larger panes of glass; and except, too, 
that on the gilt sign over the door you read only Mrs. J. Thomson, milli- 
ner, the words ‘Hats pressed and cleaned’ not appearing, and the name 
being spelt with an H. 

About 9 o’clock in the evening of the same day in which Mrs. J. Tom- 
son had breakfasted with her husband, ,as above described, the proprie- 
tress of this handsome shop was seated at a work-table in the centre of 
its back room, skilfully folding and stitching some frail material into the 
form of one of those gossamer-like caps, which make lovely women still 
lovelier, but we doubt if the loveliest of them all could out-shine in their 
beauty the charming widow as she sat thus engaged. 

This fair dame was Mrs. Julia Thomson, whilom the wife of one Henry 


Thomson, deceased. But as she never wrote her name, nor spoke of her- 


self, nor had it printed on her sign, as Mrs. H. or Mrs. Henry Thomson, 
it is to be presumed, that no very pleasant recollections were connected 
with the connubialities enjoyed with the said Henry. 

The beautiful widow bent over her work as if to hide her face, suffused 
with a blush, either of modesty, pleasure, or anger. She was listening 
to the words of a good-looking young man seated on the opposite side of 
the table, and at the moment we view the scene he is saying, ‘ You know 
Julia, how long I have loved you. You know how perseveringly I have 
urged my suit. Have you ever discouraged me? Have you ever even 
seemed to insinuate that my visits were disagreeable? Have you not all 
but promised to marry me, or rather as you knew that I wished to marry 
you, haven’t you encouraged me in the_wish ” 

* Ah, but we are cousins, you remember! 

‘Cousins be—— hem! We are not cousins, Julia. I was Henry’s 
cousin, I’m sorry to say; and my name is Thomson, Joseph Thomson, but 
what’s that to do with it ” 

‘ Everything! said the lady, smilingly. ‘ When people marry, they do it 
to change their names, and if I married youl should be Mrs. J. Thomson 
still. Why! I shouldn’t know the difference between a married and sin- 
gle life’ 

‘Yes you would ! said the lover drily, flooding the widow’s face with 
the warm light of his moist shining eyes. 

‘ But recollect, Joe,’ said she, ‘ that you have nothing but your trade to 
depend upon, and as for me, my business has just begun. It would not 
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be wise in us to marry—we must wait ; but as she said so, she sighed, as Ty, becstise'she'was-miserable ? - 


if sorry for the necessity. 


‘Wait! cried the young man bitterly. ‘I see what is in your mind! 
You are better pleased with the attentions of Mr. James, the lawyer, than 
with Joe Thomson’s, the poor cabinet maker. Don’t say a word! I see— 
I have eyes! Haven’t I seen him, coming here pretending to buy bonnets 
for his sisters, gloves for himself, and ribbons for his aunts in the eoun- 
try! What did he come for—to talk with you, of course—to insinuate 
himself into your good graces; he wants to marry you, or perhaps ruin 
you! You must get rid of him, Julia, dismiss him! 

‘ Dismiss a good customer! said the widow indignantly, ‘ not I!’ 

* You acknowledge you love him, then” 

‘Love him.” she replied, in a tone of supreme scorn. 

‘ Then dismiss him ; keep him away from here? 

‘I shalldo no such thing! You are jealous and crazy, sir! said the 
lady in still greater anger. 

‘Then! said the young man, rising with a sudden access of passion. 
‘ Then, madam, I’m off for York! To-morrow night I sleep at the “‘ United 
States,” and the next, out of them. Good-by! and jamming his hat 
over his forehead, he rushed out and slammed the door behind him. 

‘ Joe, dear Joe, come back! said the widow, dropping her work and. 
starting up. But it was too late, he was gone. ‘ He will return,’ said 
she, ‘ he will not leave me!’ 

She was mistaken. She lay all thatnight on her solitary couch, think - 
ing she had perhaps done wrong, in doing right, but towards morning 
she fell asleep, and slumbered long after the hour when Mr. J. Tomson, 
the man-milliner, and Mr. J, Thomson, the cabinet-maker, went on 
board the morning boat bound for the city of Gotham. 


About noon the same day, Mr. J. Tomson, the man-milliner, having 
landed from the boat immediately on her arrival, and taken a direct route 
thither, walked into the United States Hotel and up to the office-bar, upon 
which placing his carpet-bag, he meekly enquired whether he could have 
a room? 

‘Certainly, sir! said (with that suave smile of his) Mr. J ohnson, the 
polite proprietor, who happened to be present in the absence of the book- 
keeper. ‘Enter your name, sir!’ and Johnson twisted the register around 
for the signature. 

Tomson took the pen and wrote— 

J. Tomson B——. ‘D. 42,’ wrote Johnson in the columns opposite; 
meaning that Tomson had come to dinner, and his room was No. 42. 
Then ringing the bell, Mr. Tomson was shown, by the servant who ap- 
peared to answer it, to his room. A dozen more guests came in, and en- 
tered their names. In the meantime, the book-keeper appeared, and the 
proprietor left. 

Then came in slowly, and looking the very picture of disconsolateness, 
Mr. J. Thomson, the cabinet-maker. He, too, wrote his name in the re- 
gister, and was assigned the room No. 62. 

After dinner, Mr. J. Tomson, the man-milliner, feeling too dull to buy 
goods, went out to visit the intelligence offices, to see about executing the 
commission of his wife, in respect to procuring a servant or helper in the 
pressing-shop. 

Mr. J. Thomson, the cabinet-maker, after visiting his room and mak- 
ing himself tidy, also went out ; but not on any business, for hehad none, 
unless you can call such the earnest endeavor to subdue the ‘ pangs of 
unrequited love.’ He went to see the sights, look at the elephant, and 
forget in contemplating its eye-widening dimensions, the troubles that 
weighed upon his amorous soul. 


The next morning explained the success of both Tomson and Thomson 
in their respective undertakings. 

About half-past nine o’clock, the man-milliner was seen turning out of 
Wall into Hanover Street, and walking down the left-hand side of that 
narrow thoroughfare, until he came to the door of a building out of which 
proceeded some dozen of those magic wires that, winding around corners, 
where the poles seem to bend with weighty intelligence, stretch from end 
to end of Manhattan, and, crossing the rivers and vallies and hills of five 
States, terminate at last somewhere ‘ away down East.’ 

Tomson wanted to send a message; he-paid his four shillings, and the 
telegraph man said it should go, and it went. It was in the following 
words :— 


‘ Mrs. J. Tomson, Chapel St., B——: Got a woman—suits me exactly 
—up Saturday—never mind James ! 
* Yours, J. Tomson.’ 


And, satisfied that his wife would be easy on the score of help, he went 
into Cedar Street, to purchase his millinery. 

Half an hour after this, the disconsolate cabinet-maker wandered down 
to the same office, to dispatch a message to the lovely widow. He felt that 
he had perhaps been hasty ; that he would give his dear Julia a chance to 
recall him, before he did something desperate, something from which there 
could be no retreat, and once done, could not be repented of. He paid 
five shillings—for his words were more—and handed over his message. 
What curious things those telegraph men must see. True, the communi- 
cations they transmit are of the briefest, but so are the phrases of ordi- 
nary conversation, and when one hears, as the telegraph men see, the 
questions, answers, replies, and rejoinders, he must be a ‘stupid’ who 
cannot understand the drift of the communicators. 

The cabinet-maker’s message was in these words :— 

‘ Mrs. J. Thomson, Chapel St., B——: I’m off for California—Satur- 
day. Your treatment of one who loved you has been too cruel to bear. 

* Yours, J. THomson.’ 
. © There,’ said he, ‘ if that don’t bring her to terms, nothing will, and he 
sauntered up to Broadway, to while away the hours till dinner time. 


Now it happened that same morning that James Carey, the assistant in 
Mrs. J. Tomson’s hat-pressing department, had permitted himself to be 
unusually impudent to that manly lady, who thereupon ignominiously 
dismissed him. And being a woman of energy, decision of character, 
directness of purpose, and rapidity of execution, she determined to walk 
over to the telegraph office, and remind her less active husband of his du- 
ties. Her directions were sent in these words :— 

‘ Mr. J. Tomson, U. S. Hotel, N. Y.: James discharged ; he has been 
impudent again—want another man immediately ; can’t do without !—do 
your duty ! Yours, Mrs. J. Tomson.’ 

The widow Julia, when she awoke that morning, felt utterly sad; not 
only because she had not slept well, but from the recollection of the man- 
ner in which she had dismissed her lover, for whom she felt a sincere af- 
fection. To this affection she yielded, and sent to his boarding house, to 
ascertain if he had really gone. Upon learning it was indeed so, she 
feared that with his strong feelings and insane passions he might do some- 
thing desperate. What todo? She bethought herself of the lightning- 
line, and hastily entering the office, wrote with her pencil on the piece of 
paper furnished her these lines :— 

Mr. J. Thomson, U. 8S. Hotel, N. Y.—Return ‘=unediately, I am mise- 
rable. Yours, Mrs. J. THomson. 

Women who are married, I have noticed, often do as the widow did when 
she signed her name—put the Mrs. before it ! 

These two messages were duly delivered at the U. 8. Hotel, but at dif- 
ferent times. The persons to whom they were directed being out, the 
notes were sent to their respective rooms. But mistakes will happen in 
even as well regulated a hotel as the United States. Besides the difference 
between Tomson and Thomson, is only one letter: it is no wonder then 
that the note which ought to have gone to No. 42, went to No. 62, and vice 
versa. 

Just imagine if you can, the surprise of the milliner-man when return- 








; or-fellow burst into tears, went 
without his dinner, and rushed to the telegraph-office, where he sunk ano- 
ther four shillings for the purpose of saying to his wife, ‘ For God’s sake 
let me know what has happened. I’m in agony—impossible to get back 
until to-morrow.’ : 

But if the man-milliner was astonished, the cabinet-maker was amazed, 
and rather pleased, too. 

‘ Well? said he to himself, as he read over the missive, while an odd sort 
of self-satisfied smile played around his mouth. ‘ Well! if that aint a 
queer note for the blushing Julia to write—a woman I’ve been courting 
these six years, and never so much as touched her fingers. Um! *‘ James 
discharged”—good ! ‘‘ he has been impudent again”—impudent and again 
I don’t much like. ‘‘ Want another man immediately—can’t do without.’’ 
Strong language that! But then it may be a mistake of this cursed tele- 
graph. ‘‘ Man,” for instance, might have read ‘‘ meeting.” Want ano- 
ther meeting immediately. Too long a word, though! Queer ! queer ! 
But I'll see her once more! As to marrying her, though—I’ll think about 
it. Send a message after dinner, anyhow.’ 

And thus finishing his self-communion, he descended to the dining-room 
with an appetite that did ample honor to the savory board. The meal finish - 
ed, he walked down to the telegraph office somewhere about half-past 
three, and dispatched to the forlorn widow a second message, as fol- 
lows : 


Mrs. J. Thomson, Chapel St., B——: Received your note—will see 
you once more—I hope you'll explain it, or we part forever. 
ours, J. THomson. 


It would seem from the tenor of this, that the ‘ impudent’ and ‘ again’ 
were stumbling-blocks. 

These lines despatched, our cabinet-maker returned to the Hotel, and 
sauntered into the bar-room, for the purpose of reading the play-bills and 
advertisements of other amusements, meaning to select something to con- 
sume the hours until morning, when he proposed to take the boat for B——. 
Just as he entered the room he heard a melancholy voice enquiring of the 
clerk, if there was any way to get to B—— that night ? 

‘ Certainly, sir, express train, leaves at 4 o’clock—only 20 minutes to 
spare ? 

‘T hadn’t thought of that! said Tomson, the man-milliner, for it was 
he who had enquired. 

‘ Nor I either said Thomson, the cabinet-maker. 

‘Stage is at the door—passengers who wish to go!’ said the clerk, po- 
litely. 

‘ Make out my bill’ said Tomson. 

*‘ And mine, too! said Thomson. 

‘Room 62, I believe,’ said the clerk to Tomson. 

‘ That’s mine!’ said Thomson. 

‘ Mine’s 42,’ said Tomson. 

The clerk laughed. ‘ Curious enough gentlemen,’ said he, ‘ both the 
same name—from the same place—on the same day, and departing at the 
same time! That would puzzle Matsell himself, or Wilkes either, if one 
of you happened to be a rogue, which,’ he added, with a courteous bow, 
‘ it’s impossible to suppose. There’s your bills ? 

Tomson and Thomson looked hard at one another, but there was no re- 
cognition, for Thomson, as well as the widow Julia, was a new comer in 
B——. They both paid their bills, looked at each other again, but said 
nothing ; got into the stage together; got into the cars together ; these 
were about to start—there was but one seat vacant—room for two, and 
they occupied it together. The cars were soon whirling onward at the 
rate of thirty miles an hour. Thomson nor Tomson spoke, but, like the 
Irishman’s owl-bird, kept up a devil of a thinking. 

At length Tomson, the milliner-man, took out his telegraphic dispatch 
to read again its sad and mysterious contents. 

‘ A telegraphic dispatch, I see ! said Thomson, who wanted to say some- 
thing, being of a talkative disposition. ‘ You seem rather down in the 
mouth—anything happened in B——, fire or anything of that sort ” 

‘It’s from my wife! said the innocent Tomson, ‘ and I don’t understand 
it ! I don’t believe it’s for me, neither,’ he cried, loud enough for the whole 
car to hear, and with a sudden lighting of his countenance— Don’t you 
spell your name with an H, sir?’ 

‘Yes,’ said Thomson. 

‘ Well, here’s an H,’ said Tomson. 

The cabinet-maker had had some misgivings, and pulled out his own let- 
ter. 

‘ Well, I vow,’ said he, ‘ now I notice it, this is spelt Tomson—they must 
have gotexchanged. There’s mine, give me yours,’ and the two dispatches 
passed from hand to hand ! 

‘This is for me said Thomson. ‘I like the exchange, and shall go 
on! 

‘I don’t like it ’ said Tomson, ‘ and I must go on—this is the express 
train that stops for nothing 

‘ But the dispatch is for you, and you understand it ” asked Thom- 
son. 

‘ Yes ? said Tomson, ‘ indeed I do; and wish I was back in York again 
She can’t blame me, though—’twasn’t my mistake ! 

The train rattled on, and Thomson and Tomson got quite confidential 
and sociable. Thomson told Tomson how he loved Julia, and how what he 
thought was her letter vexed him; and Tomson told Thomson what a kind 
wife he had, how well she managed, how she took such good care of him 
—and what a strong woman she was. Thomson and Tomson, when they 
arrived at B——, were good friends. But we mustn’t get two hours in 
advance of our story, 

It appeared that though, in point of time, the delivery of the dis- 
patches of the lover and the husband at one end of the line, and that of 
the wife and mistress at the other, were nearly simultaneous, yet those of 
the ladies were, in fact, the earliest, and were sent to New York some 
hours before those from New York were sent to B——. The reason of 
this was, that soon after the B—— missives were forwarded to this city, 
a sudden stroke from Boston informed the vigilant corps of telegraphists 
in New York that the steamer had arrived from Europe, and everything 
therefore was laid aside for the reception of her news, which immediately 
after began to flow, and continued to flow for five or six mortal hours along 
the wires. France, England, Denmark, Russia, Turkey, India, China— 
Rise in Cotton—Bread stuffs—all the matter that we monthly, or -semi- 
monthly, see under these several and many other heads, had to be trans- 
mitted—so that it was near four o’clock before Thomson’s and Tomson’s 
first messages were sent, and near five before the second went, because 
they of course were forwarded in due order as their turn came, and be- 
tween their first and second ones many others had been left at the office 
for transmission. Mr. Tomson’s message was of course sent first, and im- 
mediately copied and delivered to one of the bright-eyed boys who act as 
mercuries in the town we speak of. 

‘Mrs. J. Tomson, Chapel Street,’ said the lad to himself as he read the 
superscription ; ‘0! I know where that is—that’s the new milliner’s shop 
with the plate-glass windows,’ and starting off as if he meant ‘to put a 
girdle ’round the earth in forty minutes’—a regular 2:40 pace—he put the 
missive in the expectant widow’s hands, who smiled with happiness, and 
inwardly blessed Professor Morse, Dr. Franklin, and Galvani. But when 
she had opened and read it (vide the contents supra, Tomson’s dispatch 
No. 1)—pity her, ye tender-hearted !~she stood for 4 moment with her 
pretty mouth open, her fine hazel eyes wide stretched, gave one shriek, 
and fainted. The passers-by thought a camphene-lamp had burst, and 
rushed in, crying, ‘ Where’s the fre?” This happily restored her to her 
senses, and assuring the sympathizing enquirers that nothing had hap- 





ing to dinner, he receives the command of his wife to ‘ Return immediate- 


‘pened, but a sudden severe pain in her side (not much of a fib, for the 
pain was in her heart), she dismissed them, and sat sadly down to think, 
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and finish, with that exquisite taste she possessed, a shirred-silk bon- 

net. 

While she was thus engaged, the operator in the telegraph office was dic- 
tating to his assistant the dispatch from her lover, which she ought to 
have received instead of the other, though the latter would have been al- 
most as cruel as the former, (vide supra that commencing ‘I’m off,’ &c.) 
Fortunately for her—another blow might have killed her—the lad who 
had carried the first message was absent from the office, so the dispatch 
was delivered to’ another carrier. 

«Mrs. J. Thomson, Milliner, Chapel Street. Oh! ho! thought he, ‘ old 
broom-stick! I should think I oughter know her, I should, when I live 
next door ? and straightway he went and deposited the letter in the hands 
of the good wife, to whom he had applied so irreverent a nickname—Mrs. 
Tomson without the H. 

What a contrast there was between the reception of this note and the 
reception of the other ! 

‘ The villain, the scoundrel, the brute, the rascal, the—the—oh! ll 
Californy him! she almost, we don’t know but quite, screamed. ‘ ru— 
I’ll’—and she shook her brawny arm and fat fist very threateningly to- 
wards the West-sow-west. It would have been dangerous for Tommy -to 
have appeared just then, permit me to remark. 

‘My cruel treatment of him, the ungrateful hound!’ and finding nobo- 
dy else to vent her wrath on, she saluted with a tremendous box on the 
ear a pretty girl of seventeen, who had just come in to ask her mistress 
whether she should put one rosette or two, on the purple velvet hat she 
was just finishing for Madam Hifalutin. 

That box did her good, restored her to herself, and she began to reflect. 
She was of opinion there must be something wrong aboutit. We have 
said, or ought to have said, she was a woman of acute perceptions—an 
idea struck her—she called for her bonnet and shawl, and in ten minutes 
entered the shop of her rival in trade, who politely rose to meet her. 

‘Madam’ said the senior lady,‘my name is Mrs. J. Tomson—Mrs. 
John ! 

‘ That is my name, too, or nearly so; Thomson with an H—Mrs. Julia 
Thomson—pray sit down, Madam, it is very kind in you to call and see 
me,’ said the widow, smiling faintly. 

The elder Mrs. T. answered in a voice almost as gruff as the puffings of 
the locomotive of the New York express train, just then heard in the dis- 
tance. 

‘ Yes, Madam, I think so, since it is you who have come here to set up 
an opposition to me, and to use my very name, too—it looks like swind- 
ling ? 

Yeu forget, Madam,’ said the widow, with some spirit, that it’s also my 
name—you forget the H, and besides, I assure you, that I was so unfor- 
tunate as not to know there was a person of the name in the same busi- 
ness in this town, until it was too late to retreat. You will, I am sure, 
therefore, be charitable enough to excuse me for an unintentional wrong 
to you.’ 

The fact is, the widow was completely wilted by that unfortunate dis- 
patch, or we can assure ourselves that Mrs. Tomson would not have had 
so polite and humble an apology. But the widow's soft answer turned 
away the elder lady’s anger, and seeing that her rival looked almost ill, 
she asked, with a rude sort of kindness, if anything ailed her ? 

‘I do feel somewhat oppressed, Madam,’ said the widow, ‘in conse- 
quence of a telegraphic dispatch I received an hour or more since " 

‘So! you have received one ” said Mrs. Tomson, in a triumphant tone, 
as if rejoicing in the prophetic truth of that idea, which, as we have said, 
struck her when she called for her shawl and bonnet. She continued— 
‘To tell you the truth, Madam, I half suspected it, and came on purpose 
to find out. I thought perhaps you had received, or expected one, and in 
either case I think this must be for you! and she drew the California 
threat from her pocket ; ‘ and I do declare,’ she added, after looking a mo- 
ment at the direction, ‘ it must be yours, for Tomson is spelt here with 
theH! We must have exchanged! 

‘Oh! I hope itis so,’ said the widow, earnestly—‘ indeed, it must be,’ 
she added, looking at the envelope of her own note, ‘ for here Thomson is 
spelt without the H—here, Madam, this must be yours’ and she handed 
t’other Mrs. T. the letter. 

‘All right? said the latter lady, glancing her sharp grey eye over the 





few lines it contained. ‘ All right, and this must be yours! 

But, luckily, before the widow could open what could have given her 
no consolation, the same bright-eyed lad who had brought the first letter, 
entered the front shop where the ladies were sitting, and said—‘ Two more 
dispatches for you, Madam Y handing her at the same time two, doth di- 
rected to Mrs. J. Thomson. She hastened to open them, wishing, like 
everybody,else, to have the latest news. The first that met her eyes was 
that anxious inquiry of the poor man-milliner, as to what had happened 
to his better-half, and expressing his agony! The widow was at her | 
wit’s-end. | 

‘This must be for you, too,’ said she, ‘ handing it to the other, ‘I’m! 
gure I can’t understand it | 

‘Nor lL either” said Mrs. Tomson, coolly, ‘if my Tommy wrote that | 
he’s crazy, certain ’ 

Meanwhile the widow read the second of the two last notes, and though 
she thought it might possibly be for her, it was impossible for her to com- 
prehend its meaning—at any rate, it was consoling to believe she was to 
see Joe again. But what did he mean by an explanation. She was about 
to read the note treating of California, which would have made ‘ confusion 
worse confounded,’ when a shrill, frightened voice was heard through the 
glass of the front window, exclaiming— 

a There she is, Thomson!’ And then, in bluff hearty tones, was heard— 

* And there she is, Tomson’ and a moment after in rushed Thomson the 
cabinet-maker, dragging after him Tomson the man-miliner. The fact is 
that, on the arrival of the cars, Tomson was afraid to face his wife alone, 
and had persuaded Thomson to go with him to help make his excuses, he | 
knowing all the circumstances. Mrs. Tomson was out—where had she | 
gone? nobody was certain, but the youngest apprentice just then coming | 
in from an errand, with an empty band-box in her hand, said, ‘If she | 
could believe her own eyes she saw Mrs. T. go into the new milliners’ 
shop. 

* No doubt of it,’ said Thomson, and taking his new friend by the arm 
he dragged him bodily into the presence of the lovely widow, and the 
strong-armed wife ! 

We don’t intend to waste time and space in explaining explanations. 
Suffice it, that the four made a partie quarre at supper that night, and 
since then there have been established in B—— two new firms—Mesdames 
J. & J. Tomson, Milliners, &c., &c., Messrs. J. & J. Tomson, Cabinet- 
makers—the Thomsons agreeing to drop the H as surplusage, for the sake 
of establishing the two firms: besides, Tomson would be easier to write. 
It is proper to add, too, ‘that the widow has been a wife for a space of time 
commencing to run just twenty-four hours after the supper above men- 

tioned, and continuing to the present moment. 














Mr. Jefferson’s Ten Rules of Life.—The following Rules for practical 


life were given by Mr. Jefferson, in a letter of advice to his namesake, 
Thomas Jefferson Smith, in 1825 :-— 


1. Never put off till to-morrow what you can do to-day. 
2. Never trouble others for what you can do yourself. 
8. Never spend your money before you have it. 
4. Never buy what you don’t want because it is cheap. 
5. Pride costs us more hunger, thirst, and cold. 
6. We never repent of having eaten too little. 
. —s - oe 2 do willi ly. 
. How much pain evils cost aaa happened. 
9, Take things always by their smooth — pau'y: 


again, as I knew his curiosity would be all alive, and was in hopes that 
| we should have another ‘regular Jack’ on board, with whom he would 


. Persian Gulf.’ 





an When angry, count ten before you speak,—if very angry, a hun- 





A SAILOR’S YARN ON BOARD THE ‘FALCON’ = t 

The true sailor, whether ashore or afloat, in all his varieties, is an in- 
teresting study ; and whenever opportunities offer, I never fail to listen 
to fo’castle dialogues, which are often spiced with nautical humor. AsI 
was going forward towards one of the crew, who, from every indication of 
garb and manner, from his tarpaulin hat to the hitching of his waistband, 
I knew to be a regular ‘sa/t, I happened to notice a tall sandy-haired 
passenger, with a doleful countenance, making his way, (tack and half 
tack, as Jack would express it,) as if intent to accost the sailor I had ob- 
served. If I were to surmise the place of the — of this individual, 
I should locate it east of Lake Champlain, and something south of the la- 
titude of 45°; as he appeared a verdant — of the races of the green 
hills, and probably by a trip down the lake and the river, Gotham had 
been, until now, the ultima thule of his voyages by water. As he ap- 
proached, I stopped sufficiently near to be within hearing of the expected 

nfab. 

""s Good morning, Capting ;’ said the passenger. 

‘Thankee kindly, Judge :’ was the reply, ‘You area Judge I take it; 
he continued. 

‘Well, no, I aint; Gran’ther is; and dad may be, one of these days; 
but Lord knows whether I shall ever get back to be anything again. But 
now,’ he continued, ‘ what kind of a place is this Chaggurs we are going 
to? Comfortable to live in, I take it? if we shouldn’t get a chance to go 
over right away ” ’ 

‘O yes! said Jack; ‘ comfortable enough, while you do live ; but a 
short life and a merry one, is the word there.’ 

‘Du tell! replied the Vermonter; ‘is it sosickly ? What may the dis- 
temper be ” 

‘Why, yellow fever always; said thetar. ‘ But just now, the “ nigger 
fever” is bad ; which, if it takes hold smartly, carries a fellow off in the 
smoking of two cigars ; and if he weathers it at all, he turns as black as the 
inside of the devil’s coal-scuttle. Look at that chap,’ he continued, point- 
ing to a Lascar sailor, of delicate features and double ebony skin, who 
stood nigh ; ‘the last trip he was as fair asa lady’s waiting-maid. See 
what twenty-four hours did for him.’ 


‘0, Moses! what a horrid disease’ said the passenger. A man mought 
better die, than be turned te a nigger. Is there nothing a fellow can take 
to keep it off ? 

‘Well,’ replied Jack, with a wink at me; ‘ the doctor of the Constitution, 
when I was aboard of her, used to say, that a good drench of sea water 
was the best medicine he knew of. But, messmate,’ continued Jack, < if 
you do get out of Chagres alive, you will have a hard chance of it on the 
river. The Orus can’t get half way to Cruces; and the rest of the way 
you will have to go in canoes ; and the alligators make nothing of taking 
out a passenger or two, by way of toll; and whitest skinned chaps gene- 
rally fare hardest. And sometimes they capsize the canoe, and make 
mutton of the whole together.’ 

*Couldn’t a fellow go through the woods by land? asked the green 
one. 

‘You might, if you knew the way ;’ answered Jack; ‘ unless you met 
with the luck of Dick Fid, the b0’sen of Old Ironsides, when he was down 
the coast. He started to join the Ohio on the other side, and was not 
heard of for two months; and then he came up coastwise from Maracaybo, 
forty miles down South.’ 

‘ How came he to lose his way ” inquired the passenger, who, with all 
his terror, was yet inquisitive. 

‘ Well,’ replied Jack, ‘ Dick sometimes used to spin devilish tough yarns, 
and may-be the story aint true ; but the way he logged it was this. Get- 
ting pretty well tired, after splicing the main brace, he laid himself down 
on a thundering big log to sleep, and didn’t remember anything that hap- 
pened until he wakened up about sunrise, and found himself going at the 
rate of fifteen knots, on the top of a big snake, which he had taken for a 
tree ; and lashed fast by a small chap about as big as your arm, to keep 
him from falling overboard. And, he said, he had just time to get out 
his jack-knife, and cut himself loose, when souse they all went together 
into the lake. So he swam off to a craft at anchor, and worked his pas- 
sage home.’ 

. O, merciful man! cried the Vermonter, ‘ why, how big do the critturs 
grow: 

‘Why, down about Demerary,’ said Jack, ‘ they do say, that they get to 


be as large as a sugar hogshead, but I never saw one much bigger than a 
water butt.’ Notes on California. 


THE WHALES OF THE PACIFIC. 


BY MARLINSPIKE. 











Whales of enormous dimensions were seen in various directions, creat- 
ing surprise and excitement to all who had never before seen the Levia- 
than of the deep, and gave much interest tothe scene. Thecry was‘ look 
here! ‘ see there ? ‘look yonder! ‘ what are they doing” ‘ how they do 
spout up the water” 

The most vociferous of these inquirers, was my dear friend, the Ver- 
monter, who it appears had escaped the ‘ negro fever,’ and had not been 
carried off by alligators or sea serpents. was right glad to see him 


scrape acquaintance, in order to gratify it: and sure enough, I soon saw 
him board a sailor of the right sort, and I hastened forward in order to 
have the benefit of the colloquy. 

‘ Capting,’ said he, ‘ what are them orful big fish ” 

‘Fish you call ’em, eh” said Jack ; ‘ well, they are submarine steam- 
boats, such as Jonah took passage on as he was going somewhere along the 


‘Jonah! echoed the Vermonter ; ‘ 0 nowI know; they’m whales, ain’t 
they? What almighty big fish they be" 

‘ Well, shipmate,’ replied Jack,‘ you may call ’em what you like, but 
when I was bo’swain of the Ohio, I heard the chaplin, who has pretty 
much overhauled the log about such matters, say that they were no more 
fish than he was.’ 

‘ Well, L- always thought that a whale was a fish,’ said the Vermonter. 

‘ So did I, once,’ answered Jack ; ‘ but we must always live and learn.’ 

‘ What in natur are they doin’ on, spouting up water so; are they mad 
at us for coming among them?’ asked the Vermonter. 

* Oh no, thank God,’ said Jack, ‘ they are only laughing. A mad whale 
is another guess sort of a fellow; I’ve seen’em tomy sorrow, and I hope 
I may never see any more such. But,’ he continued, in aserious tone, 
‘I am afraid these steamers will meet with the rubbers one of these days.’ 

‘ What for ” asked the Yankee. 

‘O they make such a thund’ring dashing with their wheels, and a rat- 
tling with their engines, that they wake up the whale babies, and that 
makes the old ones wrathy as blazes ;’ was the reply. 

‘ Well, I don’t think they could do much hurt if they was to try; said 
the Vermonter. 

‘ Just all you know about it,’ responded Jack. ‘That fellow, there,’ 
he continued, pointing toa very large one near us, ‘ would make no bones 
of sending us to the bottom sooner than you could say Jack Robinson, if 
he took a notion to do it.’ 

‘You don’t say so” said the Vermonter aghast. 

‘Yes Ido; was the reply. ‘I know what they can do, asI have found 
out to my cost more than once. The last time was about two months ago, 
when I was third mate of the Blubber, Captain Whalebone. It was some- 
where about these latitudes, but rather farther to the westward ;—but I 
don’t like to tell the story.’ 

‘ Du now;’ said the Vermonter, ‘I should like to hear it.’ 

‘ Well, to oblige you,’ says Jack, taking a fresh quid, ‘ I'll tell it, though 
Ihad rather not. You see,’ he continued ; ‘ these chaps are rather cranky, 
and get into a devil of a flurry sometimes, and then we have to throw over 
some of the crew to prevent them from staving into us. You've heard 
about throwing a tub toa whale, haven’t you?’ asked Jack. 

The other assented. : ; 

‘ But they know better now, and nothing will do but some live animal. 
Well, the last voyage of the Blubber, as we were standing up the coast 
N. W. by W. with our starboard tacks aboard, the lubber at the helm, 
not minding what he was about, run us right into a she whale, as she lay 
upon her back suckling twins, and cut one of the little fellows in two. 
Down comes her-tail, and away went bowsprit and figure head, with all 
the for’ard hamper, and under she goes in a terrible pheeze. Very soon 
we found that she had been only getting an offing; for up she comes again 
about two cables’ length off, abreast of the weather beam. 

‘* Stand by all hands! said the Captain; “let run the lee braces! 
hard a port!” says he to the man at the helm. This was you see to get 
her head round, so as she shouldn’t be struck amid ship. But Lord love 
you! ’twas of no use,she was close aboard and made a breach atus. Let- 
ting go the lee braces, brought the ship upon her even keel, end she be- 
ing _—_*, well down in the water, over she went, just clearing the bul- 
warks, but carrying away-the mainmast with everything aloft, and our 
long boat with it. I was standing near the break of the quarter-deck, and 
came devilish near going too. 

«« Mr. Harpoon,” said the Captain to the second mate, “somebody must 
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he comes out of the cabin. In a jiffy Mr. Harpoon Site’ te 2, 
‘ 4 catch 
cmt “ met and a ane of his trowsers, and chucks him, wate ary 
went down the throat of the whale, 

uke elesearyee! Whale, and was stowed away uu 
* « * * * 

At this moment, the pilot sang out— 

‘ red ard there! stand by to take in sail! 

* Aye, aye! responded Jack: and nodding to the Vermonter, < [P) gy; 
this log next watch,’ he said, and bustled aloft. vetihiehome 
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All regular tars are largely gifted with the improvisto talent 
enerally excel in the manner of delivering their yarns. ou 7 
arlinspike, was not behind any I had ever met with, in matter oy.” 
mode, and his queer phiz was enough to make you attentive, even whe 
he fell off a little in the interest ofhis narrative. He was inordinately 22. 
dicted to tobacco, and indulged his nose as well as his mouth, with th ‘ 
fragrant weed. From every indication, he was also addicted to another 
nautical passion, never omitting an opportunity to‘ splice the main-brace , 
or ‘ freshen his nip,’ come what might of the indulgence. 
_ For the convenience of more frequently supplying his nostrils, he cay. 
ried his high-dried Scotch in a leathern pocket, from whence it was with. 
out difficulty obtained, and his pinches seemed more frequent the loftiey 
the flight he was taking, as if for the purpose of keeping his imagination 
on the wing. 


‘ Well, you see,’ he began, ‘ we all turned to, with a will, to set matters 
right aboard the Dolly os 4 ill, to set matter 


‘I thought you said her name was the Blubber,’ said the matter-of-fy¢; 
Vermonter. 

‘Right? said Jack: ‘ right as my left leg. But we sailors call tl; 
ship after our sweethearts, and they are pretty much all Dollys. Bu; 
hows’ever we rigged in the rest of the bowsprit, and got the sails forrard 
in order, and then set to, and got up the mainmast, which was broke of 
close to the deck, and then with a spare top-mast, we set a jury aloft 
This spar was badly sprung, but we made a very good fish of it——— 

‘ Make a fish of a mast! said the Vermonter : ‘ Who ever heard of such 
a thing? And why couldn’t the jury set on deck?’ he added. 

‘Pll tell you what, shipmate,’ replied Jack, ‘ if you keep steering thwart 
my hauser in this way, you'll put me out of my reckoning, and we shan’t 
get through in a month of Sundays, so just you haul in the slack of your 
jaw and mons if This was said in a tone which silenced the inquirer, ang 
Jack proceeded. 

‘ Well, we were soon a-taut-o, and although we could not spread the 
main course without double reefing, the wind being fresh and fair, we 
pushed ahead, and in five or six days we got into San Francisco, where 
the Captain expected to get off considerable of the cargo, as oil was scarce 
and high; and while he and the second mate went ashore to make the bar- 
gain, it being the chief mate’s watch, I took the yawl, and sculled her 
over to Bird Island to get a few gulls,and some noddies’ eggs. Well, as | 
was sculling, you know, I couldn’t see ahead, but as we neared the land 
somebody hailed, ‘‘ Hallo, Mr. Marlinspike,” said he. I turned about, 
and my eyes! ifthere wan’t our Kanaka, dancing about as if the devi) 
was in him. 

‘ «Splinter my mizzen, Cockeye!” said I, ‘‘ is that you?” 

‘ You see I called him Cockeye: Jiggeraboo was his true name ; but one 
of his eyes being set fore and aft in his head, and t’other braced sharp up 
into the wind, he always looked nine ways for Sunday. 

*‘ « Me, sure enough, sir,” said Cockeye. 

‘«* Why, how the devil did you get here? 
er passage than we had.” 

‘** [rather think I had,” said he, grinning. ‘“‘ By my reckoning it must 
have been about twenty-four hours, as I began to get hungry as a shark, 
when I heard a thundering big gun, and I knew I was somewhere in the 
wake of the Commodore, and about twelve hours after, boom came ano- 
ther—very near. This set me in good spirits, and I began to caper about 
tickling the ribs of the old b of a whale with a kick or two, which 
set her a-laughing, and with a heave she sent me through her gullet in no 
time. She wasn’t very low down, andI got my head above water in a lit- 
tle while, and finding myself off the chops of the bay, I pulled in, and made 
a landing here.” 

*** Well, Cockeye,” said I, ‘‘ what have you been about ?” 

‘** ’]l show you,” said he, as he took me toa big hole in the sand, 
where was a boat-load of bird’s eggs, and dried noddies enough to victual 
a ship’s crew afortnight. ‘* I mean,” says he, “‘ to get them over to the 
landing, and set up a galley there.” 

*** A good notion,” said [,«‘ and I don’t care if I lend you a lift, but 
you must give old Whalebone a wide berth, or he'll claim you as a de- 
serter.” 

*«* That I will,” said the Kanaka. 

‘ Well, you see I took him with part of his cargo over, and set him 
ashore; he got craft to go over and fetch the rest, and he soon got int 
were business ; but about ten days afterwards I went ashore with the 
Japtain, when, at the turning of a corner, we were close aboard of the 
Kanaka. 

‘** Blast my eyes!” said the Captain, ‘‘ you copper-colored rascal, what 
the devil do you mean, skylarking about here. Go aboard to your duty 

or [ll send you in ruffles aboard the Commodore.” 

«* T shan’t do any more duty aboard the Blubber, Captain Whalebone. 

said Cockeye; ‘‘ you’ve discharged me.” 

*« You won’t, hey !’ said the captain. 

‘ Just that moment Harpoon hove in sight, and he and the Captain 
made a prize of poor Cockeye, and hauled him off to the Ohio. 

‘The next day I was sent for, and on the quarter-deck found Captain 
Jones in his iron-bound coat, and the Captain and the Kanaka standing 
on the larboard side. The Commodore knew me at once, for I was aboart 
his ship when he took Monterey in such a hurry, when old Hickory was 
President. ‘‘ Well, Mr. Marlinspike,” said he to me, ‘tell what you 
know about this affair.” So I told all about it, and gave the time the 
Kanaka came aboard, and how he was pitched over the side; and as it 
was all true, you know, it agreed with the log of Cockeye. 


in 





You must have had a quick 





this man is to pay him the wages due him; and see you do it, or it may 
be worse for you :” and*that ended the examination aboard of the Ohio. 


er. 
‘ Righteous! said Jack, ‘to be sure it was. Let old Catesby Jone: 
alone for clearing a jam, and giving every manhis due. Why, he’s achi; 
of old Paul, who bang’d the Britich in the old war, and knows his duty 
ashore or afloat, as well as any man who ever trod the quarter-deck of 
line-of-battle ship, and that is saying as much as can be said.’ 

‘Well, Mister,’ said the Vermonter, ‘I rather guess you're poking 
fun at me. You don’texpect I’ll believe the story of your finding the Ka- 
naka alive, do you” 

‘Why not” replied Jack: ‘Do you read your Bible? 
was Jonah stowed away in a craft of that kind ” 

‘ Well, three days and nights, the book says,’ was the answer. 

‘The book says! replied Jack; ‘and don’t you believe it, you hea- 
then? Where do you expect to go one of these days, if you go for to say 
the great log-book ain’t true ” é 

‘Well, I don’t say the Bible an’t true,’ said the other; ‘but that 
was in the old times.’ 

‘What o’ that?” said Jack. ‘If Jonah, who was a landsman, an! 
never off soundings in his life before, could be in a whale’s belly thre¢ 
days and nights, don’t you think that a Kanaka who is web-footed, and i: 
generally born in the water, where, as soon as they open their eyes 
they swim about like young alligators, could stand it half that time ” 

The Vermonter had no time to answer. The order to take in sail wa: 
given, and Jack was on duty in no time. 


How long 


Notes on California and the Placers 











Vew York Post Office.—There are made up every day 4,480 mails, two- 
thirds of which are made up thrice a day, making more than 7,000 per dey 
These are deposited in 260 separate locked bags. Two hundred large bage 
of newspapers are sent daily, and on Wednes y and Thursday 260 extrs 
bags, and on Friday nearly as many more. The average of letters re 
ceived at, and sent from the office every day, is between fifty and sixty 
thousand ; of newspapers, the number is about 112,000. (Thegreat bulb 
of the country circulation of New York papers is outside of the mail 
There are seventy-six clerks and thirty carriers ; six of the former a" 
night clerks, commencing at 65 P. M.,and leaving at5 A.M. The other 
remain on duty all day, until half-past four in winter, and five in summer 
beginning at5 A.M. This is exclusive of the Foreign and Pacific m# 
steamers. We believe in no other office in the world is so much busine 
80 promptly performed. N. Y. Star 

Extraordinary Circumstance.—The Natchez Courier, of the 1st 
stant, says : 

The killing of a fine, fat, stall-fed beef, a few days since, on the plan'# 
tion of Mr. John 0. Hutchins, Second Creek, in this county, reveale! * 
rather remarkable circumstance. In the stomach of the animal kil!«4 
were found twenty-six six penny nails, all without the slightest partic 
of rust upon them. The animal was in the finest possible health. 10" 


the nails got where they were found, or how the stomach of the bee! ' 





‘That meant our cook, a Sandwich Islander, and just at that minute up 


lished the indigestible articles, is more than we can imagine. 


‘** Captain Whalebone,” said the Commodore, “all you have to do with 


‘ «* Well, that was a righteous judgment, any how,” said the Vermont- 
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(Continued from page 62. | 
PROBLEMS. 


To find the latitude of a place.—Get very comfortable, go into the prin- | 


cipal streets at midnight, shout, yell, sing, and tear down signs. See how 


far you can go without awakening the watch, and you will have the lati- | 


tade you can take in the place, exactly. 


To find the longitude of a place.—Hire a cab by the hour to drive. 


through it. 


To find the latitude or longitude of a given Star.—Bribe him to let | 


you off, and you obtain his latitude ; if he will not be bribed, measure his 
length with a portable shillelah, and you will find the longitude re- 
quired. 


GEMS FROM THE ‘JOURNAL OF COMMERCE,’ 
Our fondness for wit and humor—especially when original, and disco- 
vered in strange latitudes—induces us to re-set the following brilliant 
and characteristic emanations of the ‘ Journal’ :— 


SHE WAS LOVELY. 


She was lovely, she was fair— 
As mild as summer even ; 
An angel from a spirit bright, 
Al star that dropped from Heaven. 
(Well, she was!) 


And oh, those bright and lustrous orbs, 
That burned with holy fire— 
Those auburn curls, that lovely brow, 
None, none could but admire. 
(Well, they couldn’t !) 


And oh, that light and graceful form, 
So like a beauteous fairy, 
(Perhaps we'd leave off the f, 
And then it would be airy.) 
(Well, it would !) 


I knelt before her, and I swore 
I'd have one burning kiss ; 
She said— Sir, go and wash your face, 
You can’t enjoy such bliss 
(Well, she did !) 


I felt just then as if ’'d dropt 
From Chimborazo’s summit ; 
I felt my budding passion cropt— 
Mere beauty couldn’t come it. 
(No sir-ree !) 


And did I quickly snatch my hat, 
Without a thought of kissing ? 
And did I ever, after that, 
Come up among the missing ? 
(I didn’t do nothing else.) 
The ‘ Journal’ does not state, whether the above was intended to be set 
to sacred music or not. 


A down-east skipper, with a boy, was trying to manage a small sloop, 
when the master ofa Liverpool packet, who had been dodging out of their 
way, incensed at their awkwardnees, cried out— 

* What sloop is that ” 

* The Sally, from Maine,’ responded the Yankee lubber. 

*‘ Who commands her ” 

‘ Wall,’ replied the skipper, ‘ I undertook to, but I sweow she’s tew much 
Sor me!” 

A clergyman, lecturing one afternoon to his female parishioners, said : 

*‘ Be not proud that our Lord paid your sex the distinguished honor of 
appearing first to a female after the resurrection, for it was only done that 
the glad news might spread the sooner.’ 

‘Mr. Brown, I owe you a grudge, remember that! 

* I shall not be frightened, then, for I never knew you to pay anything 
that you owed.’ 

The First Spree.—* Never was drunk but once in my life,’ said a chap 
in my hearing; ‘ never do I mean to be again. The street seemed to be 
very steep, and I lifted my legs at every step, as if | was getting up stairs. 
Several cart wheels were making evolutions in my brain, and at one time 
I fancied that my head was a large carving and turning establishment, the 
lathes of which I was keeping in motion with my own feet. [could not 
conceive what was the reason that the town had turned into such an enor- 
mous hill, and, what made it worse was, it seemed all the while to be 
growing higher, and threatened to pitch over upon me. Stop, stop, thought 
I, and [’1l head this old hill yet, or, at least, it shan’t head me. So I 
turned round to 5° down, and get to the bottom, but hang me if the town 
didn’t turn round with me, heading me all the time, and presenting a bluff 
in front of me. Well, sure enough, the ground soon flew up and struck 
me on the forehead, and as soon as the stars cleared away, | commenced 
climbing with my hands and knees. The next thing I saw was a big brick 
house coming full split round the corner! and I believe it ran over me, 
for I don’t remember any more.’ 


Upon reading the above, we at first imagined it to be an extract from 
one of Mr. Beecher’s sermons, but the oldest inhabitant informs us that 
he remembers very distinctly seeing it in an old almanac, when he was 
very young. 

The ‘ Springfield Republican’ states that Mr. Orrin P. Wilson, of that 


town, has laid an egg on their table! A fact in Physiology that needs in- 
vestigation. 


Fun Down East.—Blitz, the Ventriloquist, was performing, one even- 






THE TRUMPET BLAST OF FREEDOM. | 








A CHAPTER ON THE DEER. 
Some love the green wood’s shady grove, 
And some the mountain side, 


Some would in peaceful valleys rove. | 
And in their rich fields pride. , 


The prairie’s grass-waved, landward sea, 
The broad expanse of green, 

And countless herds of deer, to me 

Are better far, I ween. 








Of all the animals with whose natural history I am acquainted, the Red 
| Deer is the most curious. Curious in both significations of the word are 
_ they, singular in all their habits, and also possessing a greater share of 
pure unmistakable curiosity, than falls to the lot of any other living 
things that boast of four legs to carry them through the world. I have 
sometimes thought the generic term, DEAR woman, had been bestowed 
upon the sex by some mighty hunter, who, equally cunning in the field 
and boudoir, thus embodied and concealed a fine sugar-coated sarcasm and 
capital pun. 

he deer appears to me to have been intended for a domestic animal ; 
and we have none that so soon becomes familiar with, and attached to man. 
Run down a fawn of two or three months, throw him across your saddle 
in front of you, and as soon as you have reached home, you may set the 
little fellow upon the ground, and leave him untied or unwatched, for the 
short ride of a mile or so in your company is quite sufficient to thoroughly 
tame him. 

Be careful, however, lest you meddle or make with those of a more ad- 
vanced age; their hoofs cut like razors, and every muscle in their bony 
leg has the force and elasticity of a bow-string. 

The stories travellers are wont to tell concerning the dangers to be ap- 
prehended from bears, catamounts, wolves, and wild cats, are all a gigan- 
tic humbug. 

W olves—at least Southern ones—are cowardly as whipped curs. A ca- 
tamount or panther is a huge creature in truth, and doubtless might make 
a formidable fight—and so might an ox; and is, in fact, quite as likely to. 
I have slept upon the ground night after night, without the least appre- 
hension, in a thicket where I knew catamounts abounded, and although 
they left the sign manual of their huge paws in the sand, about the camp, 
they never dared meddle with the inmates. 

The bear has a species of sullen courage, when too closely pressed, too 
badly treated, or—especially if a female—should the family circle and the 
little ones be too rudely intruded on. But leave Bruin to hiinself, don’t 
tread upon his toes, and he is a very respectable, quiet, stupid individual, 
with a species of surly humor and fun about him, that is excessively 
amusing. The tiger cat, or wild cat, is harmless, as far as anything larger 
than poultry is concerned ; at least I have never known of more than one 
person being injured by one of them, and Ae brought the punishment upon 
himself. 

A sailor had escaped from some man-of-war at Savannah ; fearful of 
being re-taken, and meeting the punishment of a deserter, he made a 
straight wake up the river for Augusta. Before entering the town, he 
determined to reconnoitre a little, or, as he would have expressed it, stand 
off and on, and pick up a stray negro, perhaps, who might furnish him 
with food and information. 

Fatigued with his hasty journey, honest Jack turned in, in a dense 
thicket, hoping to recruit his wasted energies, and brighten his brain 
with a cat’s nap, which, however, was but of shortduration. A mingled 
howling, yelling, spitting, barking, and caterwauling, in his immediate 
vicinity, suddenly awoke him, and jumping up in haste, he beheld a huge 
wild cat backed up against a tree, doing battle against some dozen hounds, 
whelps, and curs, of every degree. 

Now, everybody acquainted with Jack’s idiosyncrasies, knows that Na- 
ture or Neptune has implanted in his breast a singular fondness for out- 
of-the-way birds amd beasts; and our worthy friend could not resist the 
temptation of making captive so charming a stranger. Drawing off his 
monkey-jacket, he cautiously approached the tree where sat the chivalrous 
cat, not dreaming of her new enemy, and suddenly throwing the said 
jacket over the cat, he enfolded her in it, and drew her to him in a close, 
if not loving embrace. 

He had better have hugged the gunner’s daughter, for the alarmed and 
infuriated beast fastened upon him, and tore away with tooth and toe-nail. 
Poor Jack, not emulous of repeating the tale of the Spartan boy and fox, 
cast off from the strange sail as soon as he could get clear of her grapnels, 
and then had to make the best of his way into town for medical assist- 
ance. 

I presume he learnt from this the necessity of giving strange craft a 
wide berth when cruising in strange latitudes without a chart. 

I am sorry to demolish the wonderful tales of so many of our western 
travellers at one blow, but I can assure my readers that as far as my ex- 
perience serves, the beasts of prey of the Southwest are a perfectly harm- 
less and much-abused race of individuals, and that a person incurs more 
danger from passing through a barnyard, when occupied by its horses, 
cows, and oxen, than from staying a week in the wild woods, and listen- 
ing to the nightlong serenade of the wolf, and the rattle of other and 
larger beasts in the cane. 

But from the stock cattle of the prairies there is real danger. And the 
deer—like dear woman again—when thoroughly aroused, is no contempti- 
ble enemy, as any one will believe who has seen a buck with his hair 
thrown back, and his flashing eyes, preparing for a charge. 

I knew a very worthy old gentleman who, en route for Texas, had been 
shipwrecked, and lost all his worldly goods, save and except the mater- 
familias, and a dozen or so of youngsters of both sexes, all provided by 
dame Nature with prodigious mouths, and appetites to match. 

For some time after their exodus, the family practised a series of expe- 
riments—like the Milesian horse educated to live on nothing—to ascertain 
how near they might approach the verge of starvation without going quite 
over the dam, and when at last the old gentleman became the possessor of 
a musket, there was great rejoicing among the famished brood. 

Like many others, he imagined that as there were always great num- 
bers of deer upon the prairie, all that he had to do was to go out and shoot 
them down ; but being no great sportsman—a Quaker to boot, and there- 
fore not to the manor—of shooting—born, he made a sad mistake. 

Loading his musket in such a manner that it would probably do execu- 


ing during the past summer, in an inland city in the British Province of | tion at one end if it did not on the other, he sallied forth a-field. 


New Brunswick, upon which occasion he perpetrated the following :— 
He requested some one from the audience to assist him. A Mr. Hogg 
(somewhat celebrated for his efforts at appearing conspicuous, and, as 
every one thought, a stranger to the Signor,) immediately strutted out 
upon the platform, and with all the importance of an Editor, took his 
place beside the magician. Having assisted in the performance of several 
little tricks, Blitz informed the audience that he would show them what 
a pretty noise a hog makes. He then proceeded, in his own inimitable 
style, to produce all the peculiar intonations of a full grown porker, du- 
ring which Mr. Hogg still retained his position beside the Signor, while 
the audience was convulsed with laughter. ‘ Now,’ said Blitz, ‘I will stir 
up the little pigs—listen. This‘ gentleman,’ placing one hand on the back 
and the other on the breast of Mr. Hogg, ‘ has got a nest of little pigs 
about him.” [Roars of laughter.] He then began pressing his hands to- 
gether, and at every squeeze the screams of the juvenile grunters were 
heard proceeding apparently from the stomach of the discomfited Hogg, 
and as squeal after squeal echoed through the room, the laughter of the 
audience increased, until the whole room became a scene of perfect tu- 
mult. Then again, as the mirth would subside, the little porkers, paus- 


ing as it were for breath, would utter three or four grunts, and again) “Being a determined and powerful man, he 
break forth into a full chorus of squeals. The whole scene was ludicrous | »ather more than a Roland for his Oliver, an 


in the extreme, and will not soon be forgotten by those present. Mr. 
Hogg finally took his seat, ‘ looking unutterable things.’ 


Ata distance a large drove of deer were quietly cropping the prairie 
grass, and towards them he bent his way. Having heard the mode of 
crawling for deer described, when he had approached them somewhat, 
down he dropped upon his knees and commenced Nebuchadnezzarising to- 
wards his intended victims, drawing his gun behindhim. It was slow and 
wearisome work, and the old gentleman was wheezing and panting alon 
like a high-pressure steamer, when he suddenly heard something behin 
him blowing rather harder than his own pipe. 


He turned, and right in his track a large buck was following, smelling 
and snuffing the trail, his eye flashing, his hair all turned the wrong way, 
and the beast evidently quite ready for a fight. Notso our friend—but 
dropping his musket, without a thought of putting it to its legitimate use, 
off he went instead of his gun, and scoured for home to endure the re- 
proaches of his wife and family, and to have his first and last hunting ad- 
venture fastened to him, a joke in perpetuo. 

I knew an instance of a man who had been at the house of a neighbor 
to borrow 4 shovel, aud was returning home with the implement upon his 
shoulder, when a large buck made a fierce and entirely unprovoked attack 
upon him. 


we the pugnacious animal 
finally laid him out—or as 
he said, made meat of him ;—but for the aid of the shovel aforesaid the 
result might have been different. Spades, certainly, were trumps with 


An invalid sent for a physician, the late Dr. Wheelman, and after de- | him. ' ’ ' 
taining him some time with a description of his pains, aches, &c., he thus The most singular affair of the kind that ever occurred to my know- 
summed up :—‘ Now, Doctor, you have humbugged me long enough with | ledge, was a re ular up and down fight, between a wounded buck and an 
0 


your good-for-nothing pills and worthless syrups ; they 


n’t touch the | old, experienced, and athletic hunter. The latter had crossed the bayou, 


real difficulty. I wish you to strike the cause of my ailment, if it is in | upon whose brink his cabin stood, and in a very short time crawled up to 
your power to reach it.” ‘It shall be done,’ said the Doctor, at the same | @ fine deer, who fell in his tracks at the rifle’s crack, 
time lifting his cane, and demolishing a decanter of gin which stood upon There are three things to be done when a deer is shot down, and your 


the sideboard! 








true hunter seldom neglects them—he first reloads his rifle—then ham- 
strings his game—then cuts its throat. Our hunter imprudently neglected 


1 Remarkable Circumstance.—A few days ago one of the largest stock | the first precaution, and thinking the deer dead, or entirely hors de com- 
brokers in Baltimore, after drawing money at two of the banks, amount- | bat, drew his hunting knife, and approached with the intention of cutting 


ing to $4760, started in a hack to his deposit bank, but before he proceed- 


the hamstrings. A sad mistake he made ; for just as he was about to cut, 


ed far, discovered that his purse was gone. He immediately stopped the | the deer ro him such a kick as a deer can give, the man landed upon his 


hack, and set out ona pedestrian search, but could not find it, and was| back, an 


the knife went—heaven knows where. 


just about to abandon hope, when the driver discovered it lying by the| In an instant, both the deer and our friend were upon their feet—the 


side of the curbstone. 


We knew a gentleman who, a good many years ago, lost his pocket-book | them a violent twist, down went both of the combatants ; this was repeat- 
containing upwards of $2000, in the dark passages of the old New York | ed again and again, until the contending parties were entirely exhausted. 
Exchange, going from Wall street through to the Post-office in the rear.| At last, the quadruped marched off a few rods, and stood looking in- 
He never missed it, but on his return trod on something, which he kicked | tently at the biped. The latter, after mere § waiting for half an hour, 

is 


before him impatiently to the light, and, behold! it was his own wallet, | endeavored to ana: the spot where 


which he did not known he had lost. 
Creating a New Kingdom.—A new ki 


it is rumored, is to be | the deer left him, and this time our hunter had the 
created in Brazil, of which the Pringe de Joinville is to be the 1 


gun was lying. In an instant 
the deer was upon him, and again the same scene was reacted. Once more 
sense to lie per- 
fectly still until night-fall, when the deer slowly moved off, and the man 
then crawled on his hands and knees—for walk he could not—to the bank 








deer rushed at the man, who catching his horns in his hands and giving | ® 





of the bayou, and by his shouts obtain istance. ..He was taken over 
to his cabin, and there lay'for nearly before he recovered from 
his severe bruises. mesiil 

The yearly shedding of the deer’s horns is notthe least singular pecu- 
liarity of the animal. The horns commence gr at. the endof these- 
cond-year ; im-one year after, they off soon re-appear with an 
additional point, so that to ascertain | of the al, all that you 
have to do, is to count the points upon either horn, and by adding two to 
them you will obtain a correct result. 

I have mentioned the curiosity of the deer, and truly their inquisitive 
disposition is marvellous ; it overcomes their timidity, and frequently 
proves fatal to them. 

Place yourself in a tuft of high prairie grass, within sight of, and not 
too far from a drove, and by popping up one arm, then another, then your 
foot, then waving a handkerchief from the end of your ramrod, you will 
soon have the animals’ curiosity thoroughly awakened. 


First they will snuff the air, to endeavor to ascertain by the scent what 
new creature has made his appearance in their domain ; then they will 
commence walking slowly up to you, nor stop until satisfied that it is a 
man, or met with your rifle-ball. 

They make very troublesome pets ; perfectly at home, they will roam 
over every part of the field, garden, and house, ke their noses in the 
dairy—taste the milk, upset a pan or two, and if they meet with anything 
not to their liking, give it a butt with their head, or horns, if they have 
any—walk out, nip a cabbage or so, eat a few sweet potato vines, try a 
dozen roses, and perhaps finish their lunch with a cambric handkerchief 
or a choice bit of a fiannel petticoat, should there be any pure out upon 
the grass. I have even seen one make fair headway with a chew of to- 
bacco, although he ultimately came to the conclusion that it was not good 
for his complaint. 

Upon one point I have never met with any exaggeration—the abun- 
dance of deer and other species of game in the prairies and timber lands 
of Texas—and in fact it would be difficult to exaggerate. 

I have lived upon the bank of a bayou, and counted, night after night, 
from five or six to twenty droves come down to the stream to drink. 

They are there—plain to be seen; killing them is, however, entirely a 
different affair, and few persons ever become successful hunters. You 
may ride among them, and you will find them more approachable and less 
timid than even the stock cattle; but dismount, and they are shy enough. 

The most successful mode, and the most practised one of hunting them, 
is to crawl ; that is, upon discovering a drove near you, go down upon 
your hands and knees, getting a tree or a prairie mound before you, and 
slowly approach the deer, and if you are very fortunate, and have patience 
enough, you may get a shot at them; provided, always, your gun will go 
off. 

The most uniformly fortunate hunters are negroes; some of whom, 
trained to the business to supply a plantation with meat, seem to make a 
sure thing of it. I remember one in particular, that, to my knowledge, 
was sent out usually as often as twice a week after meat, and during a 
period of a year he failed but once; and then, overtaken with an ague 
fit, he was forced to seek shelter under the shade of a tree, and give up 
to it. 

This fellow seemed to hunt by intuition ; he would leave his hat at home, 
tie a flaming red bandanna around his woolly sconce, and marching off 
quite unconcernedly into the prairie, seat himself in a place where you 
would be sure the drove in sight would never visit; yet there would he 
sit, motionless as a statue, and it seemed that the deer never failed to put 
themselves within reach of his fatal rifle. 

Hunting anything is hard work; but hunting deer is worse than all 
other. There is more danger of tearing your clothes from your back, 
scratching face and hands, and bruising limbs, in a bear hunt, but then 
there is the superior excitement of the latter. 

A than does meet with so many woeful disappointments in the former, 
that, after a few attempts, nine persons out of ten resign in disgust all 
pretension to Vimrodism in that line. 

Par Exemple, one fine winter’s morning I crossed the stream, gun in 
hand, having previously announced at the breakfast-table my intention 
not to return without meat. Whereat every one laughed, as the same de- 
termination had been heard before, from more than one about the board, 
without being succeeded by any very decided results. 

As I was saying, I crossed the bayou, and then looked around me for 
my game, but none were insight, where usually hundreds were to be 
found. 

Near the stream was a fine grove of trees, and one of these I ascended, 
for the purpose of ‘ prospecting,’ as a Californian would say, for deer. I 
looked around the wide prairie, and finally discovered one solitary animal 
at a distance of perhaps a mile, and after him I started, knowing that 
with but one chance | must take especial pains and caution. 

When I had diminished the space between us by one half, down I drop- 
ped, and went to creeping, for fear my intended prey might discover me ; 
and once seen, all hope of getting him would be lost. 

Here let me remark, that one of those gentle, genial showers—which oc- 
casionally visit Texas in winter, sometimes beginning and ending with it 
—although of but ten days’ duration, had drenched the prairie, and left a 
standing coat and covering of water, from one to two feet in depth. 

Under these circumstances, the reader will perhaps appreciate the true 
delight I must have experienced in creeping upon hands—or on one hand, 
the other of necessity sustaining my gun above the water—and knees, 
through half a mile of sharp, high grass, and particularly cool water. 


WhenI had, not perambulated, but genuflected over what I supposed to 
be a sufficient distance, I raised my head carefully, and looked around me. 
No deer was to be seen. At length, within fifteen feet of me, I spied a 
pair of ears, just visible above the grass; there lay my game. 

‘ But stop,’ thought I, ‘ may it not be a mule? I had better make sure, 
before I put my foot in it!” 

I stood up, and although nothing but the ears and a small bit of the head 
were visible, I was satisfied that my ‘dear’ friend, for whom I had been 
wading and crawling for a mortal hour, was before me. Down I sat, shook 
out my priming, wiped the frizen, then up again, and taking along, de- 
liberate aim, touched the hair trigger, and—the gun missed fire. Before 
the deer could have seen me—if the noise should have awakened him— 
down I dropped again, and this time removed my flint, and put in a fresh 
one, then, standing up, repeated my attempt, with no better success. 

Again I took out the flint, rubbed the frizen, scratched its face, re- 
primed, and taking aim, again my gun missed fire. 

The deer, who had been disturbed by the second snap, at the third 
jumped as if she had been hit, and started off at top speed; but bleating, 
arrested her progress, and she turned and looked me full in the face, 
while I had time to take a fair aim, and—miss fire again ! 


Oh Job! thou Prince of Patience, who refusedto boil over with rage, 
although covered over with boils and badgered with friends, hadst thou 
been in my stead, and had swearing been then invented, methinks thou 
wouldst have given thy tongue and temper a holiday. 

What made the matter infinitely more annoying was, that when the 
deer was entirely out of shot, the gun which I had been snapping, finally 
consented to go off. 

Had there been a tree near, that gun had never played me another 
trick. 

This, however, is but the ‘ prose’ of deer-hunting ; of ‘ driving,’ ‘fire 
hunting,’ and ‘stalking’—of the poetry of the business—I have, as yet. 
said nothing, but reserve all that, and an adventure or two of mine own, 
for another paper. P, P. 

N. Y. Literary World. 





A Bivouac.—Shoving my saddle under my head, wrapping myself in a 
woollen coverlet, I lay down by the watch-fire to contemplate the scene 
about me. Above, the dark wintry firmament, with its sparkling stars, 
reddened in the distance by the glare of a conflagration, such as we saw 
almost every day—for Kossuth’s bands burned in their retreat many 
dwellings, and even villages inhabited by Germans and Honves—in a 
wide circle around me, our horses rages gros | covered with their warm 
clothes, either stretched at full length, or feeding out of their nose-bags, 

art of them of course saddled and bridled, ready at the first signal to 
sa their riders against the enemy. Near me, tinged by the bright blaz- 
ing fire, the dancing huzzars, in their white cloaks—all hale fellows— 
with dark, expressive countenances, black eyes, and the lower part of the 
face covered with a thick black beard. Add to all this, the tones of the 
gipsy music, which was not amiss—and the shouting, the singing, the 
snapping, the clattering of my men. Ata distance was heard occasion- 
ally the cry of our videttes ; and here and there, from the recesses of the 
woods, the howling of wolves. which are still tolerably numerous in Hun- 
ary. About midnight my order put an end tothe dancing—the men 
could not be allowed to waste their strength to no purpose; and al! 
whose duty did not keep them waking were soon stretched by the watch- 
fire, sleeping the sound sleep of the weary, which the soldier always 
does on the field. The War in Hungary 


Produce of the French Printing Press in 1849.—There were printed 
in France in 1849, 8,276 works of all sorts—less by 170 than the number 
published in 1848, the year of the revolution. Of this number, 7,375 





were books in all languages, living and dead ; 672 stamps, engravings and 
lithographs, and 226 musical works. ; 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Mempnis. Tenn...... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, first week in May. 
Nasnvitte, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Spring Meeting, first Tuesday, 7th May. 


Walnut Spring Meeting, third Tuesday, 2lst May. 
Wew York.......... Union Course, L. I., Trotting Meeting, in April and May. 
Provivence, R.I..... Washington Trotting Course, Wednesday, May 29. 


Sr. Hracixtue, Can.. Sweepstakes, August, 1850. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

Queen City Race Course.—This fine Race Course has changed hands, 
and is now in progress of complete renovation, preparatory to the Spring 
Meetings. There will be plenty of good stabling for the horses, large and 
commodious berths, and stands for the accommodation of visitors, and all 
the conveniences usually found on the most popular Courses. Itis in- 
tended to be used as a Trotting as well as a Running Course, and a 
Week’s Meeting of each will take place this Spring, at such periods as not 
to interfere with each other, and at such timesas will be least likely to 
conflict with the meetings in other sections of the country, thus giving 
chance to all who are disposed to contend for the purses, which will be as 
large as are given on any Course in the Union. 

The Course, it will be remembered, is in Kentucky, just opposite the 
lower part of Cincinnati, and about a mile and a half below Covington, and 
is within two hundred yards of the Ohio River, making it by far the most 
eligible track in the Western country. 

Due notice will be given in the Spirit of the Times of the time of the 
meetings and the amount of the purses. Any one desiring information on 
the subject can obtain it by addressing Messrs. Danievs & Connery, 
Cincinnati, or calling on Mr. Joun L. Cassavy, Hewlett’s Hotel. 








Challenge to Trotting Stallions.—We beg to call the attention of own- 
ers of Trotting Stallions to an advertisement on the last page of to-day’s 
paper, in which will be found a challenge from ‘State of Maine,’ to trot 
three mile heats, next fall, against any Stallion of his age in the world, 
for $1,000. State of Maine will stand the ensuing season at the stables 
of Mr. Wm. Suaw, near the Union Course, L. I., and will serve a limited 
number of mares at $25 each, thus offering a favorable opportunity to 
farmers and others to improve their trotting stock. 


Horses for Sale.—The attention of our readers is directed to an adver- 
tisement on our last page, offering for sale the thoroughbred Stallion Mri- 
day. He was got by Imp. Trustee, out of Saluda. 

A pair of superior family horses are also offered for sale, at $800; they 
are 16 hands high, bay roan color, and coming 6 and 7 yrs. old. 


— 4 

Cassius M. Clay.—This celebrated Trotting Stallion will stand for a 
limited number of mares at the stable of Joun I. Snepecor, near the 
Union Course, L. I., from the lst April to the lst July, at $25. Cassius 
M. Clay was got by Henry Clay, out of John Anderson’s dam; full par- 
ticulars of his pedigree and produce will be found in our advertising co- 
lumns, as also a Challenge from his owner to match him against any horse 
in the world, to go as they please, for from $500 to $1,000. 





We would direct the attention of our readers to the notice on another 
page of the beautiful country property of T. J. DeLancey, Esq., situated 
on Long Island Sound, at Mamaroneck. This property is well wooded, 
and has an extensive water front, with a charming view of the Sound, and 
possesses advantages for fishing, shooting, boating, and bathing, unsur- 
passed. Having an excellent place for a steamboat landing, with safe har- 
bor for yachts, and being within half a mile of the railroad depot, it of- 
fers superior advantages for a Hotel for summer boarders. The place is 
divided so as to give several elegant building sites, and will be sold sepa- 
rately or entire. 


Snipe shooting has commenced ; we had some very fine specimens of 
this epicurean bird sent to our office yesterday. Do not forget to supply 
your flasks with Brough’s No. 28 Diamond Grain, the cleanest and best 
ganpowder ever manufactured. His offiee is at 117 Fulton Street. 





Tue Era.—By a reference to an advertisement in another column, it 
will be seen that this popular paper, one of the most sprightly of our city 
journals, will commence a new volume early in April next. ‘The Era’ 
has always maintained a high standing ; its articles’are terse and honestly 
written, and we would recommend our country friends, who desire to be 
well posted in general and local politics, to transmit to its publishers the 
small sum required for a year’s subscription. The romances published in 
its new issue will be alone worth double the money. 


NEW ORLEANS RACES. 
BINGAMAN COURSE. 

To-day was the first day of the spring meeting over this favorite course. 
The attendance was very good, and those who were fortunate enough to 
be present, were well repaid for their trouble, not only by the sports of 
the turf, but by the beautiful scene around them. Leaving the hot, 
crowded city, so abounding with dust, and vocal with the rattle of drays, 
one soon feels relieved while crossing the Mississippi, and feeling the cool 
bracing air which almost always is coursing over its bosom. Arrived on 
the Algiers side of the river, a pleasant dry walk of less than a quarter of 
a mile brings the visitor to the course, connected with which every thing 
is is perfect order. The track itself is ina condition to be run over for a 
man’s life, the stands have been cleansed and repaired, and the evidence 
of paint and whitewash is manifestly visible around the entire premises. 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 


SECOND DAY. 
THE FASTEST RACE EVER RUN IN AMERICA. ; 

There was to-day run, over this course, one of the most exciting and in- 
teresting races ever run in the Southwest, and decidedly the fastest race 
ever run in America. We predicted that the time would be exceedingly 
fast, but it exceeded our expectations. The entries were Hegira, Fanny 
G., Flying Dutchman, and Hark. Flying Dutchman, before the start, 
had the call in the betting circles, and in some instances he was backed 
even against the field. Fanny G., a large slashing filly from Kentucky, 
was the second favorite. 

First Heat : Hark jumped off with the lead, but Hegira went up and 
passed while going round the first turn. Fanny G. and Flying Dutchman 
were evidently watching each other, and did not contend for the heat as 
much as they might have done. Hegira won the heat under a pull by 
four lengths, in 1:464. 

Second Heat: This was the great heat of the race, every horse doing his 
best from the start. Flying Dutchman led off, but on the first quarter was 
passed by Hegira, which position they kept until entering the quarter 
stretch, when a most brilliant struggle took place between Flying Dutch- 
man, Fanny G., and Hegira. At one time a blanket would have covered 
the three, and they came clattering past the stands nearly together. For 
a time the spectators were divided in opinion whether Fanny G. or Flying 
Dutchman had won the race, or whether it was a dead heat between them. 
The judges finally awarded the heat to Flying Dutchman by a throat- 
latch, and announced the unprecedented time of 1:45. 

Third Heat: Flying Dutchman’s friends now backed him at long odds, 
but the backers of Fanny G. were but little daunted after her recent 
remarkable performance, and many of them would not hedge a dol- 
lar. Hark went off with the lead, but was overtaken and passed soon af- 
terwards, by Hegira. On the back stretch Fanny G. made play, and 
rag | gg herselfin the front rank and led home a winner by six lengths 
in 1:49. 

Fourth Heat: The betting now again changed its complexion, and the 
friends of Fanny G. backed her at three and four to one against the field ; 
she went off with the lead and, although closely pressed, led from end to 
end, coming in a winner of the heat and race by three lengths in 1:48. 

Much money changed hands on the result and the most intense interest 
was kept up to the lastmoment. The timers were Col. Bingaman and Mr. 
Greer, both experienced turfmen and timers, who agreed exactly in re- 
gard to it. The time of the second heat has never been equalled in Ame- 
rica, the nearest approach to it being 1:46, which has never been made 
but three times, viz: by Robin Hood, on Long Island, with a ‘catch 
weight ;’ by Jim Bell in Kentucky, and by Creath in this State. The fol- 
lowing is the summary : 


THURSDAY, March 14—Purse $150. for all ages. weights as before, Mile heats. 
W. J. Minor’s (Harper & Moore’s) ch, f. Fanny G., by Imp. Margrave, out of 
Lancess, 4 yrs. > -@. 2:3 


A. W. Small’s br. c. Flying Dutchman, by Grey Eagle. dam by Mucklejohn, 


> 


PF GN ne Sc eae LOT Wesel nese Woew bbe nce bee chdcwe reso deed obaiesteeesn as a a ae 
Duncan K. Kenner’s ch. f. Hegira, by Ambassador, out of Flight by Imp. 

Leviathan, 3 yrs 3 3 
Thomas J. Wells’s gr. ¢. Hark, by Imp. Glencoe. out of Fandango, 3yrs.... 3 4 3 dr 
Time, 1:46}—1;45}—1:491—1.48. 
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THIRD DAY. 

To-day the race was for a purse of $400, three mile heats, for which 
there were two entries, viz.: Col. Bingaman entered Ig. Szymanski’s 
Doubloon, and Capt. Minor entered Voucher. 
announced on Thursday evening, Voucher had the call in the betting at 
odds of 100 to 80; and this state of the odds was kept up until the horses 
came on the ground. On inspection, it was found that Voucher, who had 
been complaining for some time past in his near fore-leg, had not recover- 
ed the free use of it, and it was feared that it would prevent his winning. 
Doubloon, on the contrary, looked like a bird, and moved like a sure- 
enough race-horse—never, during his career, appearing to our eye in 
such fine condition. The betting was at once changed, and Doubloon ap- 
peared to have the most friends. Much money was piled up between the 
competitors even. 

The attendance was very large, being nearly double that of any other 
day. The course was also graced by the presence of a numerous party of , 
ladies, and every one was on the tip-toe of expectation. 
At the tap of the drum Voucher led off, but was pressed hard on pass- , 
ing the turn; but Doubloon soon drew back, and kept that position until 
nearly at the stand, when they were nearly even, making the mile in 1:50 
The second was run in much the same manner; Voucher keeping the | 
lead, although closely pushed, and they passed the stand, making the se- 
cond mile in 1:50. In the third mile it was evident that Doubloon could 
pass at any point he wished, but Voucher continued to lead until near 
the entrance of the quarter stretch, when Doubloon took the track, com- 
ing in ahead by several lengths, under a strong pull—the mile having 
been done in 2:004, and the heat in 5:40. 
On cooling off, Voucher was found to be quite lame, and totally unable 
to contest the race any longer; his owner therefore withdrew him. The 
following is the summary : | 
FRIDAY, March 15—Purse $400. for all ages, weights as before, Three mile heats. 

A. L. Bingaman’s (Ig. Szymanski’s) ch. c. Doubloon. by Imp. Margrave, out of Pica- { 
yume by Medoc, 4 yMW,.... 2... csc ccccesce cove seeccvcesceccess cose cececeee cece 2 BS 


Wm. J. Minor’s b. c. Voucher, by Wagner, out of Imp. Britannie, 4yrs............ 2 dr | 
Time, 5:40}. | 





FOURTH DAY. 

The purse of $500, four mile heats, brought together Rhube, Error, | 
and Rigadoon. There was an immense crowd present to witness the con- | 
test, and the ladies’ stand was graced by numerous fair occupants. 

The betting before the race was eighty on Error vs. 100 on the field, and | 
in some cases the bets were even on Error against both his competitors. | 
First Heat: The trio went off in beautiful style at the tap of the drum, | 
with a most remarkably even start, but Rigadoon soon took the lead and | 
kept it up to the back stretch, when Error passed and maintained his posi- | 
tion, although repeatedly challenged by Rigadoon, up to the second quar- 
ter of the fourth mile, when a most exciting brush took place between Er- | 
ror and Rhube, which lasted for three-fourths of a mile. At one time 
Rhube passed a little ahead, but Error just before entering the quarter | 
aoe again took the foremost position, winning the heat by four lengths | 
in 7:49. 


Soon after the entries were | 


and grace. 





LETTER FROM ‘G** DE L***y 





Presipio pe San Extzario, November 9, 1849 


My dear P.—I have just returned from a most delightful visit to R) 
Paso. While there I enjoyed the fascinating society and open-handed hos- 
pitality of Col. Emiio Lansere. He has the appointment of Inspector- 
General, and the immediate command of this frontier and the Colon 
troops. I deem it a fortunate circumstance for the Mexicans that so ari 
petent an officer should be entrusted with the military command. To ug 
who are enabled to enjoy his society, it is a perfect God-send, for, besides 
being perfect in his profession, he is one of the most aceomplished gentle. 
men with whom I have ever had the pleasure of meeting. 

The Mexican Government are expending considerable money to induce 
the emigration of families from New Mexico to their side of the river, 
where they are locating military colonies. Col. Lanberg is now survey- 
ing grounds for a colony, to be called Guadaloupe, about fifteen miles be- 
low this. As far asI can learn, they have not met with much success jp 
the emigration, nor do I believe they will. No inducement the Mexicans 
can offer, with their miserable and despotic Government—Republic though 
it be called—can equal those which spring spontaneously from our soil, 
protected by our glorious institutions. The greater the number who emi- 
grate, the better ; we will not feel their loss—they are miserable speci. 
mens of humanity. The majority of them would rather starve than work. 
and when they earn a few dollars, all labor ceases until it is lost at monte, 
fighting cocks, or pitching dollars. Sich are little less than ‘ nada’ to any 
country ! , 

I was agreeably disappointed in the town of El Paso. It hasa more 
lively, business-like air, than any place on this Island. The soil of the 
valley cannot be surpassed in fertility, and when Old Winter has been 
driven away by lovely Spring, with her verdant leaves and flowers, i; 
surely must look very beautiful. I visited the church. As I entered, a 
procession, consisting of an ill-looking priest, with some kind of an image 
in his hand, under an umbrella, with a boy ringing a bell, and two with 
burning censers, followed by ten as ugly looking creatures as you often 
meet, came out. I observed that the Mexican troops, with trumpets play- 
ing a march, turned out to receive it. I was afterwards informed it was 
the Holy Ghost, and I, in profound ignorance, let alone kneeling, did not 
take off my hat. I presume I will never be forgiven for my negligence 
The architecture of neither the interior nor the exterior of the church 
_is worthy of notice, but the small congregation was, to say the least, a 
| mixt curiosity of animate and inanimate nature. No priest was officiat- 

ing at the altar, but before it were kneeling some ten or twelve miserably 
clad * pobres,’ half Mexican and half Indian, having several ta//ow dips 
: burning near them, surrounded by sundry bottles of aguadiente, and in 
| the centre of the aisle ‘wo game-cocks tied together! If painted it would 
certainly afford a curious church picture ! 
The town has been, and is yet, filled with gamblers. 
cock-fighting, and fandangos flourish. 





Monte-banks 

We have a few of the latter in our 

| peaceful village. I have attended some of them, and methinks, friend P., 
if you could lay your eyes upon them, you would find them somewhat more 
wonderful (?) than the dances we witnessed one night when we made the 
tour of New York! ! 

With few exceptions, the people on this frontier are of the commonest 
kind, therefore in these dances we look for very little ‘ swaviter in modo, 
and are perfectly satisfied with ‘ fortiter in re,’ a hard floor—no dust— 
and plenty of ‘ greaseritas, as the fair ones are called by the Yankees ' 
The fandango usually comes off in a long room, with a dirt floor, at one 
end of which there are some seats covered with their gay blankets, and 
some ten feet of the floor with the common wool carpeting of the country 
This last arrangement is for the benefit of the greaseritas, who, seat or 
no seat, prefer sitting on the floor. No one can deny that, in the act of 
taking said seat, and when seated, they display, if no agility, much ease 
Well, into this corner of the room the ‘ mugers’ pile six deep. 
They carry their fortunes, like the terrapins, on their backs, being usual- 
ly clad in gaudy dresses, taking especial care to display their fine, plump 
bosoms and well turned legs. They cannot boast much of their figures, 
being usually too fat, therefore, as they ape the American, and cast off the 
graceful petticoat, there is no small amount of gaping in the back, anda 
tremendous expenditure of hooks and eyes. 

The fandango is generally thronged with American teamsters and loaf- 
ers, representatives of every State in the Union, and of course, of all their 
peculiarities, being as hard a set of customers, both in dress, manners. 
and appearance, as you could possibly fancy. The music from two or three: 
violins commences. Up starts a Yankee, in an old black coat and grey 
pants, with hair cut square round, looking as if all below the edges of a 
big bowl placed on his head had been cut off, and with a wave of the hand. 


| replete with as much grace as a duck in the act of handling a marling- 


spike, motions to the fair partner of his choice his desire to dance with 
her. Whether he knows her or not, it makes no difference (itis not fa- 
shionable to introduce in this country), the girl modestly rises,throws aside: 
her mantilla and cigarrita, gives a graceful hitch to her petticoat, and 
takes her place, without a word passing, on the floor. The trim-built 
Mexican, with his slashed breeches, fitting as though he had been poured 
in them around the hips, with gay sash, and spotless linen, claims his part-- 


Second Heat: The betting on Rhube, although he was second in the first | ner, and others theirs, until the dance is made up. Then it commences;, 
heat, seemed rather to improve in favor ; he kept the lead throughout the | and is kept up with the most perfect rigidity of countenance and hoe-down- 
heat, although repeatedly challenged, and won the heat by four lengths | ness of feet, you can possibly conceive of. The dust rises, the smoke (for- 


in 7:42$. ties ; : 
a Third Heat: The betting was now 100 on Rhube vs. the field, Rigadoon | nearly all puff away who are sitting, and many who are dancing,) is so- 


having been withdrawn by hisowner. Rhube led off, closely followed, | thick you can cut it, the heat is intense, and the perfume any thing but 
and the two were frequently lapped | the heat, but Rhube was ne- cologne—the whole atmosphere is suffocating, and, although those who are 
ver passed, and won by two lengths in7:504. Weannex the summary: — accustomed to it fatten on it, yet to one of delicate nerves a breath of fresh 


SATURDAY, March 16—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as before, Four ' air becomes necessary for life ! The pertinacity with which they stick to one 





Ascending the spacious stands, the panorama which is presented to the 
view is most beautiful. On one side rolls the ‘ father of waters,’ with his 
full banks, rolling on in silent grandeur, while beyond it our healthful city 
looms up with its lofty domes and tapering spires. On the opposite side 
beyond the stripe of cultivated land is a beautiful forest, while in front 
the inside of the enclosure is covered with a carpet of sweet-scented green 
clover in blossom, studded at intervals with flourishing live oaks. The 
refreshments provided in the stands are unusually good and abundant. 
But come we now to the race. There were three entries for the purse, 
two mile heats, viz., Discard, Tally-Ho, and Zephyr, all selections from 
favorite stables. The betting up to the moment of starting was the most 
curious we ever witnessed. Each entry had its backers, even against any 
other named nag, and frequently against the field. For atime quite an | 
animated business was transacted, and large sums were staked. The 
horses all seemed to the eye in good condition. 
At the tap of the drum Discard went off nearly three lengths ahead, 
eo next, while Tally-Ho trailed far behind. In this position the first 

ile and a half was run, and the backers of Tally-Ho, who were the most 
numerous, began to look blue, caused by his position and style of running. 
At this particular juncture Tally-Ho made a brush, or as some people 
would have it, the others fell off their stride, he passing with ease, and 
coming in a winner by three lengths, in 3:45. 

The betting was now very sweet on the winner of the first heat, but on- 
ly a few were willing to risk their money against him, after witnessing 
the rapidity and ease with which he took the lead in the former heat. 

For the second heat they all went off well together, but soon Tally-Ho, 
by his immense stride, shot ahead, and led nearly through the first mile, 
when, as they passed the stands, they were nearly even, but in the second 
mile Tally-Ho took the lead, and kept it, coming home a winner by 
three lengths, of the heat and race, in 3:46. We subjoin the summary : 


WEDNESDAY, Mareh 13, 1850—Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying S6lbs,—4, 100 
—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124—allo 3ibs. to mares and alias. “Wee 
date their age from Ist of May instead of Ist of anuary. Two mile heats. 

Wed Mew oy and H. Cage’s) br. ¢. Tully-Ho, by Imp. Harkforward, out 
OT 3 
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Wind, Minors (T. B. Goldsby’s) ch. g. Rhube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel ap | dance is wonderful—it often lasts for half an hour, and then they retire 
aL, Sener ks. -- inncse’ nz Bab Lotslien, damn by Brunswick, A yee... 1 3 2| With reluctance. The hombre always treats his partner tp something to 
Thomas J. Wells’s ch. g. Rigadoon, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango, 4 yrs.... 3 2dr drink—the amount thus received pays the host for all his trouble. Some 
Time, 7:49—7:42}—7:50}. N.O. Picayune. | of their dances are really beautiful, especially one ealled the Coona—it 

LAST DAY. consists of a succession of waltzes and intricate quadrille figures, in which 

SUNDAY. March 17—Purse $250, for all ages. weights as before, Mile heats, best 3in 5. our native boors have an opportunity of showing their awkwardness, and 
Wm. J. Minor's (Harper & Moore's) ch. f. Fanny @., peiligree shave .--. 3 4 2 the Mexican his ease and grace. When you are tired of seeing the dance. 


4. W. Small’s ch. c. Rory O’ More, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Pickle, 3 yrs. 221 2) : Ce a 
Time, 1:48} —-1:47—1:49—1:49}. N. 0. Crescent. | if you step into an adjoining room you will see a crowd deep in the mys- 
| teries of ‘ monte,’ at which some are betting thelr ‘ medios,’ and some their 


‘reals.’ It is usual for them to play and dance ‘ until broad day-light, 





New York Spirit of the’ Times.—We are happy to see that this early 
contemporary of the Lady’s Book not only retains its original facetious- | . 4 go home with the gals in the morning! 
ian, ee i oe beh gare and yuushiny then be siggok Line Saas, So much for fandangos. I cannot do them justice—any pen would fai! 
that is the New York Spirit of the Times, commenced its career In 1831, 


just six months after the experiment of the Lady’s Book, and it must be | —but the pencil of a Cruikshank or a Clay would find some inimitable sub- 
admitted that both experiments have held on well, considering how many | jects! 
who have attempted to foliow in their peculiar tracks have foundered and I know not that I have anything of interest to communicate to you, that 
even passed from the memory of man. But, all that we meant to have | 5.4 will not probably have seen in the newspapers before this reaches you.. 
said, was to compliment our old contemporary upon his new dress, and A t of the ‘F + aie York gold-di 
the youthful spirit which continues to animate him in his labors. A part of the ‘Fremont Association’ of New York gold-diggers, were: 
Philadelphia Ladv’s Newspaper. | handled rather roughly about 180 miles west of this, on their road to the 
The New York Spirit of the Times.—We occasionally get a glimpse of | Gila, by a party of Apaches. I believe five were killed, one wounded, and! 
several taken prisoners—the latter were subsequently released. The 


the ‘ Spirit,’ by a favor from a friend, and it does our heart good to look 
over its rich, rare, sparkling spicy columns. It is decidedly the greatest ; . ; 
paper of the day, and a V will bring it regularly to the fireside of all lo- | 2#mes of the ne killed I do not know. Col. Lanberg decided to send 9 
vers of fun. We are too small to ask for an equal exchange, yet we | Party of men in pursuit, and requested Major Van Horne to co-operate 
would willingly make a pilgrimage to the city of Gotham, open our cars with him. He did so, and despatched Brevet-Major Richardson, with 
Poe for < to the ‘ Tall Son of os olen do wor — us ad Ba gost small mounted command, with two mountain howitzers. He left about the 
if we could receive even an occasional spiritual smile. old Boss Rich- | 17 : igh . 1 re 
ards will sends us the Times, and name his terms, we will constantly pa- 17th Oct., since which time nothing has been heard from him. [If all re 
tronize his ‘ tap,’ especially while he keeps such good Porter. ports were credible, you would suppose the Indians had destroyed nearly 
Indianapolis Locomotive. | every party attempting to reach California via the Gila. Nothing definite 
has been heard from any of the parties. The Indians are very hostile, and 
I have no doubt will attack any parties who are at all careless. One re- 
port says that the American Commissioners employed running the bound- 


‘What a cehsoxious liar ” exclaimed old Mrs. Parti m, as she read 
eral Washington on a ‘ bust’ ; "tis not so; and the old lady lifted up her ary, had ‘ deserted, and put for the gold-diggings !? How perfectly 
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2|8 and declared that she had known the old gentleman for the last 


in a paper an account of a new counterfeit which was said to contain three 
Mexican! Of the bitter hostility of these Indians, there is no doubt ; of 


women and a Bust of Washington oneachend. ‘What? said she— Gen- 
irty years, and she never heard of his being on a bust—much less with San 
their belief that they can whip us there is less, and of our perfect inabili- 


. © three women.’ 

















1850. 





ty to chastise then 
ter let them alone 
and fail in our obj: 
be raised for this } 
red-skins can be b 
tain homes and ca 
effect of the late e 


Navajoes? What 
dred miles into the 
again.’ Accordin 
9th of Oct., with a 


stolen property in 
their proper owner 

UT course no one 
disappointed when 
them, returned an 
of them through P 
&c., by them!! Si 

‘he weather has 

Nothing can exc 
The ducks 
with great ease. 1 


piace 


not lay toadog. 
pidity, so that the s 
finds upon his arriy 


THE DUKE 
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ty to chastise them with our present force, there is still less. We had bet- 
ter let them alone, than to pursue them—make campaigns against them, 
and fail in our object. It brings usintocontempt. A mounted force must 
be raised for this frontier ; if properly equipped and well officered, these | 
red-skins can be brought to terms, even if we follow them to their moun- | 
tain homes and capture their women and children. What has been the 
effect of the late expedition commanded by Col. Washington against the | 
Navajoes? What has been done? Why, a command marched three hun- 
dred miles into their country, made a treaty (?), and ‘then marched back 
again.’ According to that treaty, they were to have been at Jemez on the 
9th of Oct., with all the stolen Mexicans, Indians, and other asses, and 
stolen property in their possession, then and there to restore the same to 
their proper owners. 

Of course no one expected they would come, and therefore no one was 
disappointed when Col. Calhoun, the Indian Agent, who went to meet 
them, returned and reported that he did not see a Navajo, and only heard 
of them through Pueblos, who, within a few days, had /ost horses, sheep, 
&e., by them!! Such kind of treaties will never pay / 

The weather has become comfortably frio, and we are all well. 

Nothing can exceed the immense quantities of water-fowl near this 
place. The ducks and geese are in millions, and we supply our tables 
with great ease. The plumed quail arealsoin great numbers. They will 
not lay toadog. When flushed, they light and run with astonishing ra- 
pidity, so that the sportsman reaching the spot at which he saw them drop, 
finds upon his arrival they are almost out of gun shot. 


Yonrs truly, G** pe L***. 


THE DUKE IN HIS NEST AMONG THE ELMS, 
ABOUT HIS VISIT TO NEW YORK. 

Dear Spirit.—I don’t exactly know how it is, but, whenever it snows I 
think of you; do not suppose that it is the chilly aspect of things, however, 
or because snow is but outside show—that I am reminded of you. Ra 
ther, my old friend ‘ Spirit,’ must it be the fun that is usually connected , 
with it; the jolly times that used to be; the pleasant, quiet little dinners 
at Windust’s, and the sleigh rides, or rather drives; of all these things 
was ‘Snow the messenger,’ as we read on the heads of handbills about 
town, without knowing what snow is alluded to. 

My nest among the Elms isa very safe place to talk of these things 
from. Were it not, in truth, a very snug one, I feel that the contrast be- 
tween it and the gay and sunny Broadway, where I disported my little per- 
son last week, would be somewhat disadvantageous to my abode Down 
East. Well, I can easily run down again in a few hours, when time and 
a hundred et ceteras permit; but, to a gentleman ‘on the shady side of 
twenty-five, retirement is really charming. 

The din and the hum (some people add bug) of New York is yet in my 
ear. I had no time to bid you good-bye, ‘in the hurry and flurry of the 
moment,’ as Lord George has it, so I write you a few lines, and at the 
same time take a retrospective and philosophical glance at events and 
circumstances which occurred during my brief, busy, and most agreeable 
sojourn in your Babel. 

To turn in on board the Traveller at half past 11 or 12 at night, and 
wake up at sunrise at Hell-gate, pace the deck, get up a good appetite 
for breakfast, satisfy the same, and land in New York, is by no means an 
unpleasant method of getting there. To smoke a cigar in the captain’s 
office before retiring, (a privilege allowed your humble servant by his old 
Staten-Island friend L.,) is agreeable enough, and to watch the weary 
and fussy passengers ‘settle’ is not unamusing. Each man generally re- 
quests to have the very best berth in the boat. 

Boston dandies (a rare race!) are annoyed, and wonder that there are 
no state-rooms. One gentleman requested a berth with a good view. So 
he was told that he might have an excellent sea view on deck. An old 
gentleman puzzled me by saying, after a long story about his being una- 
ble to clamber up to a high berth, that simple truism that old men were 
not young ones, &c., that his wife had been dreadfully scarred. I did not 
wait for the end of the sentence, but, as he pronounced it, I thought he 





meant she had scars from wounds or burns or something of the kind. My 
sympathies were excited, and I immediately enquired how it had oe- 
curred, when he told me it was on account of his undertaking a journey 
to New Yorkalone. A light dawned on me, and I perceived he meant she 
was frightened. 

I believe that Dr. C—— meant to scare me, as he had done UChar- 
ley A. and others, by introducing me (not expecting such an honor) to— 
not an individual—but a part of one, in his surgical arrangement place. 
I disappointed him, however, for I did »ot yell, nor rush from the odorous 
room, but remained and read him a lecture on Heraldry in return for his 
on anatomy. 

He spoke of the body as a ‘good subject.’ Iam told that when Mrs. 
Partington (who is about, Down East,) heard this, she exclaimed, ‘ Well, 
I guess he needn’t have insulted the poor critter, tho’ he was dead. Sub- 
ject, indeed!—he wouldn’t have ealled him so if he’d a been alive—oh, 
no! he’d a beena citizen then, as good as him; but allthis comes of tra- 
velling ; andI am sureI don’t see no particular good to copy in foreign 
lands—look how the queen, even, holds a council. For my part, I should 
be ashamed, but there’s no tellin’ how brazen some folks air 

Only stay away from New York a few weeks, and every topic you | 
heard anxiously discussed when you left is exchanged for another, equal- | 
ly as interesting for the moment. 

There are a few persons, who, nevertheless, manage to fir the atten- 
tion of the public, at least for some time—they know New York human 
nature, and are aware that the on/y way to do so, or to be remembered at 
all, is by amusing their friends. 

Brougham has done, is doing, and will do, this. Iam told, tho’ I was 
disappointed of seeing it the evening I intended, that the ‘ Serious Fami- 
ly’ is the almightiest amusing thing in the world. I could not help see- 
ing ‘ Extremes,’ (I don’t mean this as a joke,) for Ifmet M—x, who ‘ took 
me along,’ as the saying is, and whether it was certain private and very | 
amusing, not to say edifying discourse, hetween ourselves and one or two. 
friends, or whether it was the play, or a little of both, I cannot say, but I | 
passed a right pleasant evening. I hear that Blake’s benefit was a 
‘ rouser’—glad of it. I delight to see him play and look innocent—he 
will never get over Jesse Rural, in the world—the peculiar action of the | 
hands, uniting the tips of the fingers, was first introduced in that charac- 
ter. 
But all amusements sink into insignificance (to my mind) when com- | 
pared to the intellectual treat of hearing that living, speaking, more than 
delineator of Shakspeare, Mrs. Francis Kemble. Her reading surpasses 
all acting—as the expression of her countenance, to use George Flagg’s 
words, to whom she is doing the honor to sit for her portrait—throws 
mere beauty into the shade. 

I found that there was quite an excitement among editors—some going 
about armed—bowie-knives, revolvers, and all sorts of weapons—besides 
the tongue and pen, being in requisition. I cannot omit the mention of a 
story about a bet—you, my dear ‘Spirit,’ will let me know, perhaps, if 
it be true. Some one bet somebody else that the editor of the « Spirit’ 
was armed too, not only with the arms of the ‘ Spirit,’ but of the flesh 
also—carnal weapons of steel. To decide the bet, the person of the edi- 
tor was searched—not even a penknife was found; but lo, and behold, 
the very last thing produced from the overcoat pocket (which had once 
before contained contraband goods, I have heard,) was a very delicate, 
lady-like pair of scissors. Where he got them, is ‘ nothing to nobody.’ 
Why he took them, or whether they had been given him, is likewise ‘ no- 
thing to nobody.’ If not the fashion of the Times to go armed—it is the 
custom of the Ora. Why not? 

A certain individual ‘ I wot of,’ having written, illuminated, &c., a lit- 





tle work on ‘ Heraldry,’ during a three months’ absence, I was considera- 
bly occupied, on his account, while in New York; so that pleasure—the 
pleasure of meeting some (a very few is even more than we can expect to 
meet with,) old friends—and business were combined. Now, having an 
eye to business, I mention this publicly—that, when your subscribers get 
a glimpse of said rare and craftily devised and executed work, they may 
do worse thaneach get acopy! Gold is excellent—those think so who get 
a heap in Cally ; but brass, I have heard, is sometimes almost as produc- 
tive. I have thus made my first attempt at a speculation in the latter. 

Mrs. Partington sends her love to The Doctor, advising him to insure 
his life—especially as by neglect of so doing, many persons have come to 
an untimely end. 


I should not omit to tell you, that all the literati your humble servant : 


happens to have the honor of knowing, seemed decidedly in a flourishing 
state—doubtless owing to the Mocenas-like patronage of the never-to- 
be-sufficiently-extolled ‘ Philander Parr,’ mentioned in a letter from one 
Rose Matilda, some days since, in the ‘ Spirit.’ 

The ‘ Heavy Man’—or rather the Hero of ’76—says he is ‘ fine as silk, 
and finer tu,’ but I doubt it. I fear Ais spirit is broken—I don’t allude to 
‘ Otardo,’ which is waterproof almost, and cannot be much injured by wet, 
—but He may be. I observe that on Long Island is his frequent choice 
drive—people say because he meets but few to treat ;—mere scandal. 


I wish you would ask what has become of the heliotrope, promised me | 


by you know whom. You were to have the ‘ Love lies bleeding.’ 

I would not pretend to give you news from this place, which the Doctor 
swears is the ‘ most Yankee town Down East.’ Love of gaiety is deci- 
dedly not the besetting sin of the New-Havenites, though they seem cheer- 
ful enough for ‘ outsiders.’ 

I believe I shocked some steady folks terribly by the innocent remark 
that it would be very pleasant to have a military band to play on the 
green on Sundays and holidays. I have pulled a long face to make up for 
it ever since. 

A’few]Sundays ago, my good landlady, being prevented from attending 
the College Street church, and finding the time hang heavily, thought to 
‘ improve the occasion’ by reading the ‘ Spirit of the Times.’ It being 
customary to request the prayers of the congregation very frequently 
here, I wrote in a scrap of paper the following:—‘ A lady reading the 
‘* Spirit of the Times,” at home, requests the prayers of the congrega- 
tion.” Mrs. C., not being one of the people who are over addicted to 





throwing their eyes up and d——ning people by the wholesale, was neither 
offended nor abashed; but the paper was not forwarded tothe Rey. Mr. 
Adieu. Soyez heureux, Tue Duxe. 


Crry or Exms., or, as some call It, Ertums, March 24. 

P.S8.—In my P. 8. of week before last isa misprint; the celebrated 
work of J. McCoy is ‘ The Force of Carnal Law,’ not ‘ Lard,’ as there 
given. 





Foreign Sporting Tntelliqence. 
From Bell’s Life in London. 


FULLER AND MOUNTJOY’S WALKING MATCH. 

The match, to walk 25 miles for £25 a side, between Robert Fuller and 
John Mountjoy, came off on Monday, at Harlington Corner, the Three 
Magpies being made the grand rendezvous, around which favorite house 
and grounds between 2,000 and 3,000 persons of‘ high and low degree’ as- 
sembled. Both men are well known in the pedestrian circles, having for 
a long period been before the public in numerous matches. In fact who 
does not know ‘ Bob Fuller’ from the time he walked and defeated Young 
Burn in a 40 mile match on Wimbledon Common, now ‘ long since gone and 
past,’ and the straight forward and honest career he has pursued in his 
various contests subsequently. As regards Mountjoy, he is known in 
every part of the country by his matches and ‘ vagaries,’ sometimes con§ 
tending against another biped, and at others jumping hurdles, picking 
up stones or eggs, wheeling barrows, trundling hoops, &., against time. 
The latter is some years the senior of Fuller, who is about 37 years of age. 
Both had trained, and apparently very actively, for this event; and about 
two o'clock they came to the scratch, at the 13th milestone, to walk to the 
14th and back until the whole distance was completed. They kept near- 
ly abreast for halfa mile, when Mountjoy went a trifle in advance, and 





' when two miles had been completed the ‘ Old un’ rapidly increased his 


distance ahead, walking with ease to himself and very fair, much more so 
than we have seen him on other occasions, while Fuller seemed to labor at 
his work, taking short strides. He, however, continued gallantly to ex- 
ert himself, although he continued to lose so much ground that his friends 
considered his chance hopeless, and many, shortly after the 10th mile, 
left for London. At this period Fuller was lm 10sec, and at 12 miles 
nearly 2min in the rear. From this to the 19th ‘Old Mount’ struggled 
on gamely, but not without taking numerous drops of gin, stout, soda 
water, &c., which, when turning the 20th mile, evidently had an effect 
upon him, for he became sick and turned as pale as death. The friends 
of Fuller seeing the state the ‘Old un’ was in, urged him to persevere, 
and pluckily did he respond to the call, although laboring heavily. Still 
he materially lessened the gap between them in the succeeding mile, and 
at the 22d he was only 14 seconds behind Mountjoy, who exhibited un- 
mistakable symptoms of distress, and as the tremendouscheers for Fuller 
boomed upon his opponent’s ear they had a visible effect upon him 
for his head drooped, and his arms, hitherto well held up, gradually low- 
ered. Indeed it was evident his ‘race was run,’ but he struggled on to 
the half of the 23d mile, when Fuller made a final effort, and got shoulder 
to shoulder with his man, who made a semblance of a fight, and then re- 
tired to the rear. At the turn of the 24th mile Fuller led by 150 yards, 
but when within 500 yards of the finish he grew so weak that it became 
doubtful if he would be able to walk the remaining distance. By dint of 
great exertion, however, he managed to reach the goal, winning by 300 
yards; but nature, being released from further excitement, gave way, 
and he fell fainting in the arms of Westhall and Bradshaw, who had care- 
fully tended him during his most laborious task. Mountjoy, notwith- 
standing his state of distress, nobly paced over the whole distance, and it 
was thought by many that had he not taken so many ‘ refreshers’ he would 
have ‘ pulled through’ with a different result. The time, although not 
extraordinary, is far better than could have been expected from such ve- 
teran pedestrians. It was as follows :— 


FULLER’S TIME. MOUNTJOY’S TIME. 


Miles. h. m. s. h. m. s. 
| FE EES ARNE SE EE chad snsdie wnenmiiind 0 17 45 
Tc? cee cnehait min wien orud anaaleintile RA. ASE ee 0 35 16 
Oa. oh eenkinkn se oes ce * & aa eREPee ys 0 54 32 
F . ctthinauepnd -bbesedstes PT Ter eee ow 
© Vcucneemeweesabestaches Dit :hivkancresbiese 11412 
WO ileediiccs ks catticcs cision e Peer i onbee we 32888 
OB elvis Ges 8G ws te SBE: Bhs setidins ss accents 1 52 12 
BD, chb OWNS vhs co cctins os¥ee S36 eth. oe ere oe 2 12 16 
WD ZacEVRR ihe dieses He setce 2 86 22 occces scccve mins OS 
WD os ois 6 Fe dcwcdsowss dor FF Pee ren cose BSA 10 
ae oe eer ret S26: 3B sind wolseewss secee OSS 
SG, Sis be dete cssedecdae B.D .Obs..shssde sche eoeee 3 30 10 
eae a edie do sks OD Min civaderccessness 82 @& 
, San an pe eee 410 52...... Sdovssoogede OU 


The stakes are to be given up to Fuller at Burn’s on Tuesday night. 





The Pasha of Egypt's Coursing Stud.—The Da rg on sent by the 
Zoological Society, as a present for the Pasha of Egypt, from the kennels 
of Lord Sefton and Mr. Hornby, as named in our paper of the 3d inst, 
with the addition of three dogs, from the kennel of the Messrs. Etwall, 
by Westwind, viz.4 Mohican out of England’s Queen, Christopher out of 
Enford Lass, and Lothario out of Lord Stradbroke’s Muslin, were shipped 
on Tuesday, at Southampton, on board the Ripon, under the care of Beale, 
Lord Sefton’s trainer, who is to remain a short time in Egypt, to see the 
dogs tried. This judicious selection of blood from the north and south of 
England, will afford the Pasha an opportunity of breeding a kennel of 
first-rate greyhounds. 


Retirements from the Turf.—We have heard with extreme regret that 
the Earl of Chesterfield, after a career of upwards of twenty years, du- 
ring which period he has been one of the most straightforward and popu- 
lar supporters of the Turf, has sold the whole of his stud. The name of 
the purchaser has not transpired, but it is understood that the horses in 
training go into Smith’s stables, at Newmarket. The retirement of the 
Earl of Strathmore, who is about to turn benedict, and the sale of his 
horses, are alse spoker of as certain. 





Mr. Hope Johnstone.—We have been requested to state that this gen- 
tleman, whose death was announced in several papers last week, is still in 
the land of the living. We copied the paragraph from a country paper. 

Mr. T. Walters has bought Mysticle, by Young Priam out of Mystery, 
4 years old; she has arrived at his stable. 


Messrs. Lucas’s sales at Liverpool, on Wednesday and Thursday last, 
attracted a very large attendance, including the Marquis of Waterford, 
Lord Howth, and several military men, and a considerable number of first 
class horses, and weight carrying hunters, realised high prices ; neat 
‘ ride and drive’ horses also sold well, but blood-stock was not in much 
request. Abd-el-Kader was not offered, but Grand Lumiere was put up, 
and found a new master. A stud of greyhounds sold fairly, some of them 
for the Continent. 


Billiards.—The match announced in last week’s paper to take place on 
: Wednesday last between Mr. L. and Mr. Williams, up, for £25 a side 

(the former giving 30 points), came off at Mr. Bailey’s, Portman place, 
| Edgware-road, and attracted a great many spectators, among whom were 
‘Stark (the American) and other well-known first-rate players. The 
-match commenced shortly after eight o’clock, Mr. Perkin officiating as 
/marker, and which, after some extremely fine play on the part of Mr. L., 
‘terminated in his favor by 79, the following being the score and the bet- 
ting as it varied as the game progressed :— 


; Mr. L. Mr. Betting : Even. 

DD cvnesdcecesees cua THO. corancrcpacerese 

OB cnccceveceevesvees WB. sc cocecccas -.--- 5 to 3 agst Mr. L. 

VE Asnccet¥ethassdess Tcapesecds eccccess BtOZ— * 
GED Saccccessedesgenes Pree wescepece 3 to 2 on Mr. L. 
GON csnedsvcesses caves Gibcacdoncees get sass 2tcl— * 


| Afterwards Mr. Green, who is matched against Mr. Stark to play the 
| American game for a large stake, played the winner (Mr. L.) several 
‘hundreds up; the game terminated, after some of the finest play ever wit- 
| nessed, inadraw. In the last hundred Mr. Green scored 54 off the balls. 
Mr. L. immediately after obtained the break, and added 38 to his score, 
, amidst the shouts of those who, being judges of the game, were best en- 
' abled to appreciate the precision and beauty of the play. 


| Match against Time.—On Friday the gentleman who a short time 
| Since ran two miles in 12 minutes, at the Dolphin, Slough, undertook, for 
| a bet of £5, torun 120 yards in 15 seconds. The affair being strictly 
| private, but very few persons were present at the ground selected, viz, 
, Salt Hill. The course measured and timekeepers having been appointed, 
the pedestrian went off at the fallof a hat ata rattling pace, the wind 
| being against him. On arriving at the finish he was cheered by those 
| who had backed him, thinking, no doubt, that he had won with a trifle to 
| Spare; but on comparing watches the umpires disagreed, and on refer- 
| ence to the referee’s ‘ ticker,’ it was found not to ‘ tick’ at all; that 
| functionary, not paying the attention the office required, forgot to start 
his watch. The match thus ended in a draw. 





THE GREAT MATCH AGAINST TIME. 

Saturday the 16th inst. being appointed for a youth under twenty years 
of age to walk 20 miles in three hours, for £100 a side, a great many per- 
sons, principally composed of gentlemen who speculate on horse-racing 
and other sports of the Turf, assembled at the Dog and Partridge, Bed- 
font, about three miles from Hounslow, to witness the match, which ex- 
cited considerable interest, bets amounting to between £2,000 and £3,000 
(as we understood) pending the result. It was the first time, we believe, 
that the gentleman who backed the pedestrian and those who ‘stood’ the 
£100 in favor of the ‘old scythe bearer’ appeared in such a capacity ; 
but, with a desire to test the merits of the young aspirant, and to ascer- 
tain if he could really achieve the extraordinary feat which the more 
powerful and celebrated Charles Westhall had accomplished when backed 
by the Marquis of Waterford, all parties evinced a ‘right good’ feeling 
to have everything conducted in a spirit of fairness, and without ‘let or 
hindrance’ inany possible shape or manner. The match, in fact, was 
made ‘ over a glass of wine’ at the well-known hostelry,in Milk-street, 
Cheapside, of that great promoter of the Metropolitan Stakes, Mr. Bee- 
ton, a Mr. 8., in the course of conversation about foot races, observing 
that he imagined he could produce a youth not twenty years of age who 
could walk, fair heel and toe, the distance, and in the time above named. 
Others considered it impossible, and the Bed/ being rung, articles were 
drawn up for £100 a side, and ‘ signed, sealed, and delivered.’ 

Young Spooner of Turnham Green was named to try his hand, or rather 
his feet, at the performance, and under the judicious care of the Smiths 
he went into training. William Spooner has appeared several times in 
public with success, and only last Tuesday week he gave Horne two mi- 
nutes’ start in 10 miles, and defeated him in a most gallant manner, ex- 
hibiting, on this occasion especially, extraordinary speed and game rare- 
ly equalled, thus giving to his friends increased confidence ; and the odds, 
which were at the onset in favor of ‘ Time,’ were taken with avidity, un- 
til, as before observed, ‘ a large capital’ was speculated on the result. 

The match was appointed to come off over a mile of ground on the Bed- 
font-road, at one o'clock, but it was got until an hour after that time that 
the preliminaries were adjusted, and Spooner took his station at the 
scratch, which was made half a mile on the other side of the Dog and 
Partridge, and about 150 yards over the bridge. So sanguine were the 
friends of the pedestrian that the backers of Time became rather alarmed, 
and, as the odds had veered round to 5 and 6 to 4 on Spooner, ‘ hedging’ 
with many became the ‘ order of the day.’ Some, however, ‘stuck to 
their text,’ judging that the wind, which was blowing pretty freely from 
W. N. W., would work wonders in their favor. On Spooner taking his 
station at the scratch, he was loudly cheered by the great majority of the 
spectators, many of whom had been ‘ tooled’ down in carriages and pairs, 
postchaises, and other ‘spicy’ vehicles, giving to the scene rather an 
aristocratic appearance. 

At two o’clock he was started on the well-formed and dry footpath, 
which he kept throughout, the road being ina heavy state, and totally 
unfit for such a feat, owing to the rain which had faen during the night. 
Excepting the high wind which prevailed the pedestrian could not have 
had a fairer day for his herculean task. He is about 5 feet 63 inches in 
height, 9st in weight, and is a well-framed youth, especially about the 
thighs, which exhibited no mean strength ; and he was also firm on his 
‘pins.’ As regards condition, some thought he was atrifle too fleshy, 
which they attributed to his being taken off his work for a short time 
while training, in consequence of a boil which broke out in the bend of 
his left leg. 

But he looked confident, and his friends became more sanguine of suc- 
cess as Spooner ‘ spanked’ along, and completed the first mile in 8min. 
28sec. In afew seconds over 16 minutes the second mile was accom- 
plished, the two Smiths and Huddle accompanying him on his onward 
course, as his chief attendants. At about the same rate of speed Spoon- 
er continued walking in a manner so unmistakably fair, and in such good 
style, as to call forth the admiration of even those who laid out their 
money against him. The seven miles were walked in one minute under 
the hour, 10 miles in 1 hour 25min. 36see., and 14 miles in taeo hours and 
three minutes. Previous to this there was not only a falling off in the 
pace, but Spooner looked rather distressed, and Westhall, in short draw- 
ers and in perfect walking gear, ‘came out’ and took his station along- 
side the ‘Turnham Green Hero,’ in order to cheer him up by walking 
alongside of him. Thedisparity was most striking, Spooner looking like 
a shrimp by the side of the tall and finely chiseled frame of the ‘ Cham- 
pion of Walkers,’ whose stride seemed to astonish those who had never 
seen him in any of his matches. In a manner the most plucky and deter- 
| mined did Spooner try to shake off all symptoms of distress ; but he grew 
| weaker at each succeeding mile, although he occasionally made some gal- 
lant spurts by the side of Westhall, which revived the hopes of his friends. 
Alas! however, for him and them, 2h. 42min. 28sec. had expired at the 
end of the 18th mile, leaving him but 19min. 32sec. to complete his task. 
All but a few of his friends deemed it impossible that he could accomplish 
the remaining two miles in his then apparent state in the stipulated time, 
and Mr. §., his liberal and kind-hearted backer, wished him not to dis- 
tress himself any more, but to give in and return to his quarters. This, 
however, he would not do, until nature seemed so greatly exhausted that 
his attendants informed him that it was useless to proceed any further, ag 
he had full half a mile further to go to complete the 20 miles, and only 
about one minute and a half todo it in. Spooner then fell into the arms 
of those near him, and was carried to the Dog and Partridge Inn. A 
subscription was instantly set on foot for him, when between £11 and 
£12 were shortly collected, and a subscription list was to be opened at 
Mr. Beeton’s, who has since given up the stakes to the backers of time. 

THE EGYPTIAN CHALLENGE, 

To the Editor of ‘ Bell’s Life. —Sir: 1 addressed you some days since 
respecting the above challenge, stating that my friends and myself were 
willing to accept it, in case the Jockey Club or racing world declined the 
same ; and I expressed our willingness immediately to deposit the amount 
required with Messrs. Tattersall, and that through them all preliminaries 
should be arranged. The Jockey Club have since then _— their reply, 
and strongly expressed their desire thas the challenge, if acce , should 
not get imto private hands ; and it being doubtless advisable that the 
raging men should, if possible, be the parties connected with the great 
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event, and neither my friends nor myself being racing men, we willingly 
use to see who are the champions for the contest, though we are perfect- 
y willing to accept the challenge, and immediately to i arrangements, 
if the parties on whom the eyes of the country are anxiously fixed decline 
Our idea is, that if the race comes off in the Pasha’s territdries, the sum 
be £20,000, though we should much prefer making it £50,000, giving him 
£10,000 fo run it in France, or £20, to meet usin thiscountry. _ 
Oxrorp, Feb, 19, 1850. I am, yours faithfully, STuDENT, 
[The writer of the foregoing communication has, in confidence, favored 
us with his real name address, and we have, therefore, felt bound to 
give his letter insertion. We have received several other letters conse- 
quent on the remarks of our friend ‘ Pegasus’ last week, In which the 
writers profess their readiness to enter into the matter, finding money 
and horses, with intent to carry out the match. 





teers.’ As ‘ Pegasus’ has suggested, the proper course would be for these 
rsons to put themselves in communication with some members of the 
ockey Clu y Mr. Greville and Mr. Payne; who might vouch for the 
bona fide spirit in which they acted, and in fact take the management of 
the whole thing—for without some such guarantee nothing could be satis- 
factorily adjusted. That the challenge can be met there is no doubt, and 
the only difficulty is in the mode of carrying it out with satisfaction to the 
Pasha.—Eb. ] 


THE FRENCH TURF, ~ 
The sale of horses of the Haras of Meuden, belonging to the ex-civil 
list, was concluded on Thursday, in the Parc de Monceaux. It was at- 
tended by several eminent sporting persons, and dealers from Normandy, 
Berry, and even London. The following were the prices obtained:— 
Giges, a stallion, by Priam out of Eva, to M. de Wagram, for 600f.’; 
Bataclan, a stallion, to M. de Vicence, for 1,200f. ; Boute en Train, a small 
white stallion, 250f., to a dealer of Berry ; Vittoria, a brood more, 27 yrs. 
old, (she has foaled 18 or 20 colts, which have been sold for nearly 
350,000f.), to the President of the Republic, who intends to have her taken 
care of for the rest of her days; Eva, foaled in England, in 1852, to M. 
d’Escars, 950f.; Dona Pilar, out of Vittoria, by Royal Oak, 155f., to M. 
Noel, a dealer of Normandy (this small sum was given owing toa mistake 
in announcing the age, 1827 having been given as the date of the birth in- 
stead of 1837); Eusebia, foaled in England in 1839, out of Mangoldwurzel, 
by Young Emilius, was, after a keen competition, knocked down for 
3,220f. ; Ablette, foaled in England in 1839, by Whisker, sire Agreeable, 
to M. d’Escars, 720f. ; Belvidere, foaled in England in 1839, out of Bel- 
videra, sire Actzon, to M. A. Aumont, a Norman breeder, 1,030f. ; Esta- 
minet, foaled at Meudon, in 1848, to the President of the Republic, for 
1,270f. ; Adolpho, foaled in 1848, for 500f. ; Bougeoir, one year old, foaled 
at Meudon, out of Belvidera, sire Young Emilius, to the President of the 
Republic, for 1,525f. (the President had, it was said, given orders to go as 
high, if necessary, as 3,000f.) ; Damier, foaled at Meudon, in 1839, to M. 
A. Aumont, for 710f. ; Amathonte, foaled in 1847, at Meudon, to M. Crepin, 
postmaster at Bonavis, for 1,270f. ; Privante, foaled at Meudon, in 1847, 
to M. Lupin, for 1,510f. ; Ecumoire, foaled at Meudon, in 1848, out of Eva, 
sire Young Emilius, to M. Lecompte de Chazot, for 720f.; Vaporeuse, 
foaled at Meudon, in 1848, out of Vittoria, sire Young Emilius, to the 
President of the Republic, for 1,878f.; Escuelle, 1 year old, dam Eva, sire 
Va-nu-pieds, to the Prince de Beauvau, for 770f. ; Echelle, to the Prince 
de Beauvau, 1,200f.; Fortune, 5 years old, 1,220f., to a purchaser whose 
name was not mentioned. Galignani’s Messenger. 








Extraordinary Performance by a Water Patient at Malvern.—Mr. 
Editor : This quiet place was last week excited by a sporting feat to which 
it is quite unaccustomed. A doctor, residing not 100 miles from one of 
the universities, having no faith inthe system under which he had been 
educated, resolved to try dydropathy, and about five weeks ago repaired 
to a well-known establishment here. He had been long a martyr to gout, 
which had even affected his sight; and his figure when he came was of 
the obese character, so often accompanying this disease, and, apparently 
better fitted for some civic dignitary, parish Bumble, or other occupant 
of a ‘time-honored office,’ than for a pedestrian. Nevertheless, he un- 
dertook a match against time last Saturday without further training than 
the usual exercise prescribed to every water patient. The distance was 
about five miles—some compute it rather more—over a rough hilly road, 
in parts very heavy from the late rainy weather, and the time allowed 
was an hour. Though rather a fleshy medical gent, from not having been 
subjected to hard training, which caused it to be ‘ bellows to mend’ up the 
hills, the learned M. D. gallantly came in a winner by 1}? minutes, no 
bad time for one so seemingly an invalid, and we are happy to state that 
he appeared none the worse for his exertions. A considerable crowd as- 
sembled to witness the termination of the match, and cheered the learned 
and panting gentleman on hissuccess. The affair created no little sensa- 
tion, and especially astonished the lady-patients here, some of whom, 
while taking their constitutional walks, were amusingly alarmed by the 
apparition of a heavy gentleman with specs, and in flannel trowsers and 
jacket, sans hat or stock, tearing along with his arms at full swing, and 
threatening no gentle collision to all who crossed his path. 

Feb. 20. Yours, 


MESSRS. DEANE’s GUNS. 


We copy the following from a pamphlet containing ‘Grorce and Joun 
Deane’s defence of themselves and their guns, from charges brought 
against both, by the Company of Gun Makers and others’ :— 

A LETTER ‘TO THE TIMES,’ 

Sir—We have to trespass on your indulgence in reply to.a series of 
letters and paragraphs which you have recently published, relative to the 
bursting of a gun in the hands of Sir Claude Scott, the barrels of which 
had been manufactured by us. Our answer must necessarily be at some 
length. But we trust to the even-handed justice by which you are dis- 
tinguished, to afford us that space and prominence which the importance of 
the question demands. 

Sir Claude Scott having informed us by letter that he was shooting 
‘with a one and quarter ounce wire Cartridge in the left barrel at the time 
it burst, we were satisfied from the first that either the Cartridge must 
have shifted, or that it?could not have been rammed home. Each of these 
circumstances was itself sufficient to have occasioned the accident, without 
any defect in the barrels. But in spite of the numerous attacks which 
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The objection to these | disprove our statement, by means of their own observation. 


parties, hewever, strikes us to be their want of responsibility, and the | But we positively deny the charge of intentionaly obliterating the Proof 


anger of their being classed with what has been termed ‘ sporting volun- | 


‘the Numbers, in nineteen cases out of twenty, as perfect and legible as 
| when they left the Proof House. 


eg 
a a Weare ra 











e Numbers be- 


We maintain, therefore, that the absence of the G _be 
, But if it 


tween the proof marks cannot fairly be received as evidence. 


must be, then surely what holds good as proof against us is equally ap- | 


plicable to every other manufacturer whose barrels are without such 
numbers. There is no just reason that we know of, why the obliteration 
of the Proof Guage Numbers shall in this case be held up before the world 
as a crime, while it is passed over unnoticed in hundreds of others. Our 


observation leads us to assert, that, to speak within compass, on the ma- | 


jority of the London-made Guns you will find the initials of the Gun Ma- 
ker in the place where the Proof G Number should be, but is not. 
This assertion is not lightly made, neither do we say that the obliteration 
"was culpable, or effected with any view to deceive. Still, after a large 


House Guage Number at any time. And we respectfully invite the Sport- 
ing World, and the Worshipful Company of Gun Makers, to inspect our 
Whole Stock of finished guns, or barrels not made up; and they will find 


And should they in any case be found 
nearly illegible, or quite effaced, then we say the blame rests with the 
Proof House management; for the Mark is invariably preserved in all 
our Guns, because it is more carefully struck. 

Again, it has been asserted that we committed an error in fitting a pair 
of Twelve bore barrels into a Stock originally intended for Fourteen. 
But it so happens, that as Sir Claude Scott frequently required to make 
use of the Stock during the time we were preparing the barrels, we fitted 
a wood Model into the Stock, breah-off, &c. ; and, after doing so, we found 
the diameter of the breech ends large enough to admit of a Twelve bore. 
And here let us observe, that we have now in our possession a new double 
Gun by one of the best West end Makers, being eleven guage, the breech 
ends of which are not so stout as those we supplied to Sir Claude Scott. 

It has been further said, that the barrels were reduced too much where 
they forma junction at the Breechends. But we have evidence to shew 
that in this state they stood Proof, the charge of which is five times more 
than any Gentleman would shoot from the shoulder. And as to any re- 
duction inside, or out, after Proof, we most solemnly deny it. Indeed, 
the barrels themselves are sufficient evidence that no reduction took place; 
for by guaging the exterior diameter of the breech-ends they will be found 
rather stouter than the standard substance of atwelve-bore barrel. This 
alone, to any one the least conversant with the subject, will entirely set 
aside the charge of our having reduced the barrels on the outside, or of 
having had them proved ata less calibre than small-twelve, which they 
still remain. 

We may notice that the barrels were fired some hundred times with 
charges varying from three, to three and a half drachms of powder, and 
from one, to one and three-quarter ounces of shot, after they were finish- 
ed. And subsequently, for the satisfaction of Sir Claude Scott, and to 
test their shooting in comparison with other barrels in his possession, 
they were fired some thirty or forty shots in the presence of a Gentleman 
deputed by him. And we may add, that this-Gentleman professed him- 
self perfectly satisfied with the performance of our barrels. 


As to the Barrels having been manufactured of inferior metal, we have 
to say that the Tubes were made by Mr. John Clive, one of the best Gun 
Barrel Makers in England, and they are of the finest description of Metal 
ever produced for Gun Barrels. But we consider the present state of 
these Barrels affords ample proof of their good quality. We do not think 
the slightest particle of the Metal has broken orf. So that the ruptured 
part might be folded back again, and replaced with the utmost exactness. 
Now this fact itself attests the excellence of the Material. We have in 
our factory a Gun made by the late Mr. D. Egg, the barrels of which 
were manufactured by the late Mr. Fullard, whose Iron has been so ex- 
tolled. They were also burst by the moving forward of the charge, and, 
in the explosion, a large portion of the breech end was blown off; prov- 
ing that the old Metal was more brittle, and, so far, inferior to that we 
now use, and designate Steel. 

Our adoption of this material followed upon a long series of experi- 
ments, by which we satisfied ourselves of its excellence. We found its 
power of resisting explosive force greatly to exceed that of any other Gun 
Barrel Metal we had ever tested. And we are enabled to produce a strik- 
ing illustration of this in the case ofa barrel now in our Factory which 
was proved about a month ago. It is remarkably light, weighing with the 
rib and pipes, barely three pounds one ounce and a half. The marks and 
guage numbers are deeply impressed, and appear as plainly as when they 
came from the Proof House. The Proof Number is Eight, which the 
Guage does not now exceed. This Barrel was proved with twenty 
drachms of powder, and bears the Company’s Mark to that effect: but, of 
course, there must he added to this the proportionate charge of lead, and 
wad. Now we are free to say that we know of no other Gun Barrel metal 
which could have stood this test. But then we must also add that of 
this metal Sir Claude Scott’s Barrels were manufactured. And as these 
barrels were made of precisely the same material as that described in 
Mr. John Clive’s Letter to the ‘ Times,’ dated December 31st, we have in- 
troduced that Letter entire in our Appendix to this Circular. It is quite 
unnecessary for us tosay, that a more competent authority on this ques- 
tion cannot be adduced. 

Weare most anxious that Sportsmen should inspect, at our Factory, the 
Barrel we have just decorthved. And as we are daily accumulating expe- 
riments on this matter, we invite attention to them also. During such 
visits, the question whether we are Gun Makers, or not, may be easily 
set at rest. And we make this remark because the negative has been 
very freely asserted, or insinuated. We are sure, also, that Gentlemen 
will quickly discover the thorough competence of the individual who pre- 


experience, we know it to be a fact. And sportsmen can either verify, or | 


peas 


March 30, 


so generously interfered; and in order to meet the continu 
which is made upon us for copies of them.’ 
Birmingham New-Town-Row. ‘ = 
To the Editor of The * Times.’—Sir—The recelte Wureting cr’, 

of gun-barrels in the hands of Sir Claude E. Scott, having brought. 
subjectof steel-barrels very prominently before the publie, and an 1 
_letters having been published, which are, I believe, calculated to mislead 

sportsmen as to the safety of such barrels, I deem it my duty to state tha 
my late father and myself, having devoted our whole attention to the > 
 nufacture of gun-barrel iron and gun-barrels for upwards of forty was, 
, have found by experience that what is technically termed ‘silver stec)’ ;, 
, decidedly the best metal that has hitherto been produced for making f 1 

ing-piece barrels. ann 

It appears to be the prevailing impression amongst sportsmen and ¢}, 
public generally, that, because the barrels are termed ‘ steel,’ the meta) M 
of the same nature, and would, if subjected to the same process, harden 
the same, as cast or shear steel. Such however, is far from being the eas. 
The metal is made from the mildest description of steel, as used for eel 
springs (old carriage © springs being preferable to new steel), byt «, 
thoroughly annealed and de-carbonized by being subjected to a wo). 
ing heat some ten or a dozen times before the barrel is finished fyo. 
ing, that all the original nature of the steel is completely worked oy; 
and it becomes a beautiful hard clear iron, of a grgater density and tengo}, 
ty than any other metal now in use for fowling-piece barrels. 

It isa well-known fact amongst practical gun-makers that. barre): 
made of this metal—if well manufactured and properly put together— 
are capable of standing the proof-house test at a much lighter weigh; 
than barrels made of any other metal now in use. sel 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 





al demand 


‘] 
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JOHN Ciive 


‘Leyton. January 5, 1859 

To the Editor of the ‘ Morning Chroniele.’—Sir—I have been daily 
looking for Messrs. Deane’s reply to the numerous letters that have ap. 
peared respecting the bursting of one of their new Gun barrels »» 
the hands of Sir Claude Scott; instead of this I receive a Circular sty. 
ting their readiness to have any Guns sold, to their customers, expose! 
to fresh proof, at their own cost and risk. This is so far fair dealing 
but there are other technical points to whichit is their interest to give 
publicity. 7 

As far as the matter goes, it appears that the injury from which Sir 
Claude has most providentially escaped is to serve as a body blow to these 
successful interlopers in the Gun trade, the e/ite perhaps imagining that 
their reign has been long enough, and now is the time to crush them 
Audi alteram partem is a favorite motto with the public. 
This shattered barrel is sent to Mr. Greener, of Birmingham, to re. 
port upon, which he does in two letters—the second, contradicting the 
first, admits the value of steel barrels before denied, but adds, < this 
one’ is not steel, but of a spurious composition, of which more anon 
Next comes a letter from the secretary of the Gunsmith’s Company, tell- 
ing the public to purchase of competent persons and not of hardware. 
men ; which if not libellous is manifestly unfair. He ought in sucha 
case, perhaps, to take the initiative, but not jump at a conclusion, ani 
issue a brutum fulmen until all the facts of the case were fully inquired 
into, and Messrs. Deane put upon their defence, if they had any to offer 

Then comes Mr. Wesley Richards, who says, ‘I always was afraid o: 
danger from steel barrels.’ This being his opinion requires no further 
comment save that it is gainsayed by Colonel Hawker. Colonel Hawker, 
intentionally or otherwise, comes to the rescue of these intended victims 
He remarks, that since the death of Fullard, no gun barrels are made in 
London; that since stub nails are no longer malleable by hand, but are 
now subject to mechanical compression, they are not so safe or dersirable 
as steel ; but then these must be supplied by Clive or Evans to ensure 
perfect workmanship. 
which protest will apply to Deane or otherwise, if gentlemen will accept 
their invitation to have them re-proved. Now as all must, nolens volens, 
resort to Birmingham, the charge of spurious composition cannot attach 
to Deane. The manufacturer must come forth to disprove it. What is 
the inference, after all, should this unfortunate barrel be one of Clive’s 
make ?>—Why that Purday, Lancaster, Egg, and other celebrated Maker: 
are liable to a similar catastrophe. 
A great deal has been said about ‘ sweating,’ proof-marks, and num- 
ber, technicalities, as before observed, Messrs. Deanes must reply to, it 
they think proper. 


cartridges be used, and a vacuum should remain from their not being 
rammed home, all the proof in the world will not prevent a barrel burst- 
ing. Why, after firing one barrel, do we, in re-loading, pass the ramro! 
into the other not discharged, but to prevent a vacuum ? 

‘ It may now be asked, why I interfere in a matterin which I amin n 

way concerned. My reply is—first, John Bull likes fair play; next, | 
have recommended Deane’s guns to several friends, believing his Sole Ma- 
nager in the concern to be unequalled in his calling: that, with the ex. 
ception of the barrels, not locks, he will challenge any of the e/ite of th: 
trade, each with their hands and none other, to beat him in turning outa 
perfect gun; and lastly, because I think I see an attempt made by a pub- 
lic body to run down a tradesman who benefits the public by selling a: 
perfect an article as the most renowned, at half the cost—a bold assertion 
this, that can easily be decided by a wager. Happily the hardware sho; 

at some distance from the gunnery department, has afforded its owners ® 
competency ; had they been just entering into life, with their wayt 

make in the world, this explosion must have been their ruin ; for pover- 
ty can make but a feeble struggle for justice. 

‘I have thus endeavored to treat an untoward accident impartially, ani 
Without intention to offend any party. I shall, therefore, be obliged i! 





sides over our eee ige ya For ourselves, we are certain that his dili- 
gence, manual skill, an#l intimate acquaintance with his art, and with 
mechanical science in general, are not to be surpassed by any one in the 
trade. 

We should hail with great delight any Legislative Enactment which 
might tend, more effectually, to secure the public safety. Had such alaw 
been in existence at the present time, it would not, as we believe, have 
prevented this accident, but it would, at least, have stopped the mouth of 
calumny. te th 

Our great wish throughout this controversy has been to initiate the 
Sporting World in the real merits of the Gun Barrel Metal which we have 
designated ‘ Steel ? a material, already extensively used in the manufac- 
ture of best fowling-pieces, and which we believe will ultimately secure 





were made upon us almost daily, we considered it proper that we should 
offer no explanation until we had an opportunity of examining the barrels 
for ourselves. 

When (after the lapse of three weeks, during which time the barrels 
were with our rivals in the trade), we were, at length, permitted to see 
them, we felt more than ever satisfied that our conclusion was correct. 
The fracture extends four inches from the joint where the breech screws 
into the barrel, to the place at which we believe it commenced. At any 
rate, it has always been noticed that such fractures never go farther than 
the point ofresistance. And the metal having in this case broken straight 
across the barrel in the upper and thickest part (four inches above the 
plug), it is evident that the upper end of the Cartridge must have been 
all that distance from the breech. Now it is well known, that the body | 
of wire Cartridges is some two or three sizes smaller than the bore: in 
other words, there is a considerable space between the Cartridge and the 
inner surface of the tube. So that all the sportsman has to rely on for 
keeping such a charge in its place is the thin wad attached to the upper 
end of the Cartridge. And this, particularly when a Gun is clean, allows 
the Cartridge to shift some distance on each discharge of the opposite bar- 
rel. 

On the other hand, if the barrel is foul, and the Cartridge full size, 
then the difficulty of ramming it home, and the chance of its never getting 
there, are greatly increased. And should this happen, then, asin the 
case of its shifting, a space is left between the cartridge and the powder ; 

and the sudden expansion of the air at the moment of ignition will certain- 
ly pores the barrel. 

_ After a thorough investigation of the barrels, and a careful considera- 
tion of all the circumstances, we deliberately and sincerely believe that 
the only fair and natural way of accounting for the accident, is either by 
one or other of the two suppositions we have propounded. 

But it is alleged that the Proof Guage Number has been obliterated, 
and that there are marks of its being removed at some trouble. That it 
is obliterated we donot deny, but to affirm that it was designedly, much 
more carefully effaced, is a statement contrary to the fact. The way in 
which these Guage Numbers are in many instances struck would render 
anything like a careful obliteration altogether superfluous. We have of- 
ten seen them so slightly impressed, that in the mere act of smoothing, 
(indispensable in ing,) the Numbers have been rendered altogether 
mene: And this we know is a matter of common experience. But in- 
deed, we have now im Our possession specimens of this Proof House care- 
lessness, in the case of barrels which have been proved since the com- 
mencement of this year, in which the figures are so faint that the most 
careful and experienced workman dares not venture to smeoth the sur- 


universal adoption. The public have only to understand the subject in 
order to feel perfectly safe in the use of Steel Barrels. Or rather, they 
will greatly prefer them’to the Old Stub Twist, or any other make. Af- 
ter the notoriety which Sir Claude Scott’s barrels have attained, we 
wished to have passed them through a gradation of proofs, up to a burst- 
ing point. We would have done this in the presence of that gentleman 
himself, and a number of scientific men qualified to appreciate the process, 
and to report the result. Such an opportunity is not, however, likely to 
be afforded us, since it has already been repeatedly refused. But we pro- 
test now, as we have done before, against any experiments made on the 
barrels in oar absence, by whomsoever tried. After what we have gone 
through, we have no faith in any Trade Tribunal, or indeed in any Secret 
Tribunal at all. Grorce & Joun DEANE. 
Gun Factory, No. 30, King William Street, London Bridge, 8th January, 1850. 





It is quite out of our power adequately to express the gratitude we 
feel to the numerous Gentlemen who have written to us during the pro- 
gress of this controversy. To print all their kind Testimonials would 
swell this pamphlet to aninconvenient size. But we cannot refrain from 
publishing a few specimens, being such as were placed unreservedly at 
our disposal. [Here follow letters of recommendation from Sir Francis 
Lawley, Bart., 8S. A. Woods, Esq., Hon. Mr. Irby, John Jervis Broad- 
wood, Esq., Thomas Sturgeon, Esq., Thomas F. A. Byles, Esq., William 
S. Hollands, Esq., William Wilson Campbell, Esq., J. P., Thomas Rider, 
Esq., Thomas Thornton, Esq., Thomas Griffin, Esq., P. J. Harrison, Esq., 
Henry A. Bartlett, Esq., George Simmons, Esq., and John Castendieck, 
Esq. ] 


SAFETY OF FIRE-ARMS. 
TO THE SPORTING WORLD. 

The present system of proving fire-arms being considered an insufficient 
guarantee of their security, George & John Deane have determined on 
submitting all Guns manufactured by them to a second proof in the 
finished state. The arrangements they have made will not only insure 
safety to the sportsman, and enable him readily to detect any reduction 
in the barrels after the first proof, but also the precise amount of such 


reduction. 
Gun Manufactory, 30 King William Street, London Bridge, January, 1850. 


The following letters which appeared in the Public Journals at a time 
when the Messrs. Deane were subjected to daily attacks from all quarters 





face, knowing very well that in doing so he must take the numbers entire- 
ly nie barrels we think it right to exhibit in common justice to 
ourselves. 


will be read with interest. The Pamphlet states—‘ They were published 
without any previous communication with us. But we incorporate them 
with our ‘‘ Defence,” as an expression of gratitude to the gentlemen who 


you will accept an apology for its length, and give it insertion in you! 
journal. I remain, your obedient servant, W. A. UrquHart 
* * x * 


*Guovcester Priace. Jan. 14. 18 

‘To the Editor of the ‘“‘ Morning Chronicle”—Sir: Seeing in you 
journal of the 12th instant, a letter signed by a person of the name ©! 
Greener, of Birmingham, alleging that no danger can accrue froma vac 
um between the powder and shot being left in a gun-barrel; nay, “ tho’ 
the muzzle may be stopped up with a steel plug, and the barrel loade’ 
with a double charge of powder, without a chance of bursting”—l trus 
you will not permit so insane a statement to pass uncontradicted, lest 
false security might thereby be engendered, and the sporting public fi2 
too late, they had trusted to one of the most dangerous delusions ever | 
forth. 

‘ What the writer’s motive may be for such a statement—whether fr! 
the most lamentable ignorance or a more questionable object, I conv 
pretend to guess; the fatal issue would, however, be the same. 

‘ Allow me, then—with a view to give a flat contradiction to so dis 
trous a theory—to lay before you the result of a series of experimen’ 
made some years ago by a friend, who had the misfortune to very serio 
ly injure his hand by the bursting of one of Joseph Manton’s guns. 

‘The cause of the accident became at the time a subject of investigation 
as my friend had neglected to pass his ramrod into the left barrel, afte’ 
having repeatedly discharged the right, and concluded it to have arise? 
frem the formation of a vacuum. 

‘The experiments were as follow :— 

‘ Exp. 1. The sound barrel was loaded with an ordinary charge of po¥ 
der and shot, with the usual wadding, and a thick pasteboard wadding 
placed in the barrel three inches from the muzzle. On discharging, © 
burst open from the wadding two inches downwards, the pasteboard W* 
not having been displaced. 

‘ Exp. 2. The fractured part was then sawn off, and the barrel loa! 
as before—the pasteboard wad again placed three inches from the mu’ 
zle. Ondischarging, it again burst, about three inches down from “ 
wadding. 

‘Exp. 3. The broken part again sawn off, and loaded as before, 
pasteboard wad placed as in the former trials. On discharging, the ¥* 
was blown out, and no fracture took place; but on reloading, and plac 
two wads instead of one, three inchesfrom the muzzle, the barre! ®2*” 
burst about three inches down. 

‘ Exp. 4. The broken part sawn off as before; but now it did not >" 
until the third shot, and three wads had been placed three inches fro! “” 
muzzle; when again about three or four inches more was fracture, 
the wads not disturbed. tes 

hs Thus, sir, you see that a gun of the best manufacturer known 4!‘ 
time, was burst four times successively, by only placing from one to ti" 
pasteboard wads within a few inches of themuzzle. What, then, beco™” 


culous addition, that the explosive force would pass through the ho’ ~ 
the nipple? : 

‘If the lives of sportsmen are to be placed in the most imminent P° 
by the assertions of ignorant or interested individuals, it is high time '*” 
men of science should take the matter up, and show the dangerous fallac} 
of giving the slightest credence to their assertions. ’ 

‘I beg in conclusion to say that I am p red, when required, to pl 
duce full proofs of the experiments above detailed; and am, Sir, — 

Your obedient servant, T. Gives 











He then protests against light guns, the value of 


Iam not a Gun-maker, but, as a sportsman, I know, that if Eley’s 


of the monstrous assertion made by your Birmingham corresponle®’; — 
there being no danger in a vacuum, and the aay unscientific and M!* © 
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BEAR STORY. 

We copy the following Bear story from a late California letter :— 

* * * We travelled the third day until near dark, and although we | 
passed a number of ravines that looked as if they contained gold, still we 
pushed on, determined to make all the headway possible this day. About 
sunset, we encamped under the shelter of a large oak tree, and commenced 
preparation for our supper, which we cooked and dispatched in a very 
short time, having eaten nothing since morning. Having made our bed, 
we were about lying down, when my companion, who had been looking 
steadfastly at the brush for some time, about twenty yards behind us, 
whispered to me, ‘ There’s a grizzly bear in the brush.’ At first I did 
not believe he was serious, thinking that he merely wished to see how I 
would act; but when I turned my head, I then saw the reality. There, 
within twenty yards, stood a fe grizzly bear, with eyes like two lamps, 
glaring on us. In the mind o every miner, one fact with regard toa 
grizzly bear is firmly impressed, that is, that the only safety is in climb- 
ing a tree. Flight is out of the question; a bear can outrun the swiftest 
runner. Crossing rivers is useless ; a bear will take to the water like a 
water-spaniel ; so that the tree, and the tree alone is the only security. 

Fortunately for us, we were encamped under a large tree, one of the 
arms of which hung within seven feet ofthe ground. On this I cast my 
eye, and ee my companion to follow, I made a spring and succeeded in 
catching it, and twisting my legs on to it; I then got into the fork, and 
turning round, found the bear had advanced to within ten yards of us, 
and my companion was swinging to and fro, unable to get his feet up. In 
a moment I was out on the limb again, and bending down, I caught him 
by the trowsers and pulled him up, just as the bear got to thetree. We 
could easily perceive the rage and disappointment of grizzly, when he 
saw us safely seated in the fork of the tree. He gave aloud growl, and 
after walking five or six times round the trunk, stood on his hind legs, 
and gave it a most terrific hug. While eating our supper we had a few 
drops of rain, of which we thought nothing, as it wanted no more than a 
month of the rainy season. However, it began to come down now in tor- | 
rents, and continued so for four hours, without one fair moment. Our si- | 
tuation now was anything but comfortable, with nothing but shirt and | 
trowsers on, sitting in the fork of atree drenched to the skin, and a griz- | 
zly bear waiting for us below. Wecontinued so until daylight, when the 
bear got up and walked slowly away towards the brush, looking back at 
us every moment. At last he disappeared, and when we thought we had 
—= him sufficient time to come back if he intended, we stole stealthily 

own the tree, and having rolled up our blankets, run for our lives, leav- 

ing behind us provisions, cooking utensils, and every thing except bedding 
and a small bag of flour, which I grasped in my hand while starting. We 
continued running for four hours, until we were certain we were out of 
the reach of his bearship, and then had to lie down from exhaustion. 
After resting for some time we made a fire, and flour being the only food 
we had, cooked some dough-balls over the burning sticks, and washed 
them down with water. The second night we arrived safe at the ‘ Old 
Bar,’ and registered a vow never to go prospecting again. 
Helena (Arks.) Southern Shield. 





OUR GRANNY. ) 


| 

Everybody has a Granny ; at least, we never saw anybody that had not | 
one. They appear to be as necessary as parents—else why their univer- 
sality’? Inevery village, town, or city (we speak now within the range 
of our,own observation), you will find a Granny Jones, or a Granny Smith, 
or a Granny Mitchell, or a Granny Elliott. There is no getting along 
without them! Science has voted them useless—a nuisance! Intelligent 
people curl their noses at them! We all say,‘ your granny" in derision 
or contempt; and yet there—or rather here—they firmly remain, useful, 
God-serving, garrulous hand-maidens of Diana. So we really believe that 
Grannies are a part of the ‘ fitness of things,’ and that to make war upon 
them, is to strive against nature. We, for one, are more than willin 
they should remain; for we have always found them good old people, and, 
they do so treasure up the past, that with their queer recollections, and 
fanciful legends, they are enabled to beguile most pleasantly the tedious 
hours of a sick room. 

; All mankind, and all womankind too, know what are the special func- 
tions of a granny ; so it is unnecessary to expatiate particularly thereon. 
We may say, however, that the practice of our venerable friends is not 
restricted, by any means, to the principal duty and business of their lives. 
If they preside at births, the natural sympathy and connection between 
the extremes of life, brings them appropriately to the chambers of disease 
and death. 

Kind souls! how they languish with the sick! And with what reduced 
and insinuating and commiserating accents they recommend their bayb’ry 
root, and balm tea, and ally-cumpane, and multitudinous other domestic 
nostrums and decoctions! And how miraculous are the cures which these 
simp!es have affected, under their ‘ own dear eyes !’ 

Our granny is ‘Granny Mitchnm’—and she is an ‘exception’ (as the 
saying is) to ALL grannies. She can sit up with the sick a greater num- 
ber of consecutive nights ; walk more lightly across the floor ; look wiser ; 
heave deeper sighs; turn up her eyes higher at the wonderful; tell the 
age of more people, and the exact color of more dresses—than any granny 
of them all. She excels, too, in pantomime. The sick man is sleeping; 
she would not wake him, for the world—but it is absolutely necessary 
that some particular thing should be done, for hiscomfort. Straightway, 
she catches the eye of the drowsy maid across the hearth—she points to 
the fire—makes a motion, as if throwing on wood—twists her mouth 
dreadfully—contracts her brow—stirs an imaginary cup with her finger 
—and ends by looking at the sufferer and giving a series of nods. All 
this means— Git the balm tea, warm it, put some sugar in it, and hand 
it tome! Let Granny Mitchum alone for communicating her ideas, either 
with or without the aid of her tongue! And then she is always so care- 
ful. Se never treads on the cat’s tail, causing an hideous squall just 
as the baby has dropped off to sleep! On the contrary, she looks dag- 
gers, pokers, and brick-bats, at whoever does; and soon our Granny es- 
tablishes most wholesome police regulations in whatsoever household 
whereinto she happeneth to come. 

Granny Mitchum is short, fleshy, squab. True, atu grannies are so, but 
in these the strong points of granny-hood, the old soul, to our partial 
eye,seems remarkable. Her old face is round and wrinkled, and her eyes 
are moist ; and there is a mole or wart on her upper lip, concerning which 








facts—and that whenever she gomes in competition with the gentleman of 
the faculty, she may force them ‘ to haul in their horns, and give up that 
there’s other people knows something, besides themselves ;’ for we know 
that such a consummation would bring to her heart such a degree of fe- 
licity, as neither wealth nor honors could bestow. 

‘Old Kit Kuncker, and other Sketches.’ by J. J. Hooper. 








A CAPITAL HIT AT ANNEXATION. 
Yankee Frank’s Manifesto to the People of Canada, 


My christian friends and feller sufferers, 
Isn’t this Province in a cussed fix ? 
You know it is—you needn’t shake your wigs, 
And look so sassy and obstropulous. 
Do you suppose you have enough to eat, 
You famished fools, you pesky infidels, 
You ghastly, ghostly, livin’ skeletons, 
You spindle-shanked and naked nincompoops ? 
You know you haint—don’t try to gammon me ; 
For I again illiterate the fact, 
That you be paupers, tho’ you know it not. 

When we the country candidly survey, 
What meets the eye but rwin and decay ? 
The size, the number and ferocity, 
Of them sublime and bob-tailed-sorter clouds 
That overshaders this distracted land, 
Is proof enough to any man of sense, 
That somethin’ fierce, and devilish, and immense, 
Will at this Province make a bull-dog rush, 
And chaw it into everlastin’ slush !! 
Yes, we are on destruction’s broad highway, 
And right ahead the roarin’ breakers lay ! 

* * * * * 


Will Annexation remedy these ills, 

And make us happy, prosperous, and fat ? 

My christian friends, it won’t do nothin’ else! 

There ain’t no enterprise in Canada ; 

Her labor-hatin’ human porposes 

Is always snoozin’ in a rockin’-chair, 

Or, on a pile of big bug’s promises, 

Dreamin’ of offices and sinnercures. 

You don’t git up till twenty-five o’clock— 

And when you do, you set right down agin, 

And go to whinin’ ’bout the price of wheat, 

Of beef, of lumber, and of clover seed. 

You lazy snobs, why don’t you go to work? 
* * * * * 





= 


Cash is as plentiful in Dollardom, 
As executions is in Canada. 
The Gotnospecie, and the Yallar-cat, 
And Leech, and Weasel banks in Miogigan, 
Shells owt more bills than you can shake a stick at! 
And then there’s lots of bunkum in the vaults; 
More than sufficient to redeem them bills. 
If we was jined to the United States, 
In less than no time after that event, 
The poorest farm that any of you owns, 
Would bring, at least, five hundred thousand pounds ! 
My feller citizens, can such things be, 
And overcomes us like a summer’s cloud, 
Without our special wonder? No sir-ee. 
Yon need a /eetle Yankee enterprise— 
There ain’t no speculation in your eyes— 
You sneer at Jonathan’s most slickest rigs, 
His nigger auctions, and his basswood gigs, ; 
However honest such a course may be, 
It ain’t the way to pick up property— 
To fill the safe, the pocket, or the puss, 
With that which comforts and ennobles us. 
The copper-scraper must be wide awake, 
Give precious little, and a great deal take, 
Prepared each Yorker he beholds to nab, 
With shark rapacity, and lawyer grab! 
The less that scraper wears, the less he eats, 
The less he swallers, and the more he cheats, 
The sooner Wealth into his claws will thrust 
Her silver shiners, and her golden dust! 
Hereditary paupers, know ye not 
That ye are goin to a place called Pot ? 
Who would be rich, themselves must strike the blow, 
Make bare the arms and pitch into the dough! 
Ye err, my countrymen, ye greatly err ; 
Instid of hollerin’ to Jewpeter, 
And asking him to help ye make your roads, 
And build your bridges, you tarnation toads, 
You ought yourselves these things to overlook, 
Roll up your sleeves, and go it like a book! 
Suppozen Jonathan and Mister Bull 
Should git to quarrellin’ and go to war ; 
What in creation would become of us? 
Jest answer that—I pause for a reply. 
What fierce and is, battles would be fit 
Upon our country’s carnage-covered fields ! 
Wouldn’t they pitch the pepper into us, 
And give us scissors, to our heart’s content ? 
Legions of lantern-jawed invincibles 
Would grease our heads and swaller us alive! 
Isn’t it horrible to contemplate, 
So sad, so awful, and so strange a fate? 
Millions of balls, and baggernuts, and spears, 
Would whiz like Belzibub about our ears! 
Our wives would beller, and our children too. 





she relates some very remarkable stories. As for her figure, it resembles 
an egg with the small end downwards—with the trifling exception that a 
waist is made, a few inches below her shoulders, by the tight drawing of 
her apron string. It seems as if the old lady were trying to cut herself 
in two; but as it is the way with all grannies, and as we have never 
known acase among the tribe of complete bisection, we rather suspect 
that Granny Mitchum will preserve her unity to the end of time. 

__ Our Granny has a deep-seated horror of pert, lively young ladies ; even 
if she were ‘in at’ their swathing, she likes them not. It is perhaps the 
only unamiable trait in her character. There’s that Bolina Eastus—the 
sassy heifer, that thinks ‘ some of the greatest fools she ever saw were 
among the o/dest’—she hain’t no use for her, atall. Sich an owdacious 
thing, stickin’ out her mouth and shakin’ her shoulders at old people! Its 
well for her she ain’t her mammy! And Granny winds up with a very 
uncharitable expression of opinion about all book-larnt young ladies. 

Granny Mitchum has always been the telegraph of our village; and we 
will do her the justice to say, that her wires seldom break, and her posts 
never are blown down. She is always ‘in operation,’ and if your des- 
patches are not transmitted by lightning, they at least go ‘on the wings 
of the wind.’ From house to house speeds our granny, delivering her 
budget, always making the trip ‘ inaile of schedule time,’ and never, in 
any weather, or from any accident, < losing a mail.’ Her ‘ intelligence’ 
is almost invariably correct. Once, only, was our granny mistaken, and 
then in this wise :— 

Mr. Snodgrass had moved in our town, from a neighboring county in 
Georgia, and had brought with him the notion that he was considerably 
in advance of the civilization of our place. He had an idea—which—we 
hardly know how to express it—in fact, an idea against Grannies. It was 
wrong (so all of our people thought), but still it was true, that Mr. Snod- 
grass would not employ a granny. He thought it safer, more sensible, 
and decidedly more fashionable, to supersede the Granny with the Phy- 
sician ; and when at length it became necessary, in the progress of his do- 
mestic affairs, to call in one or the other, he said he would have no nasty 
old woman about him, and forthwith sent for the Doctor. Granny Mitch- 
um heard all about the matter, and immediately prognosticated that Mrs. 
Snodgrass’s baby would bea boy, and that she would have a bad time. 
Immediately, too, upon the announcement of the birth—confiding in the 
verity of the premises whence she had drawn her conclusions—she circu- 
lated the report, that the infant was a boy, and the mother in a bad way. 
It turned out, however, that the child was not a boy, and that Mrs. Snod. 
grass did considerably better ‘ than could have been expected.’ Granny 
Mitchum met these uncomfortable facts, simply by demonstrating that the 
laws of nature had somehow got topsy-turvy, in favor of Mrs. Snodgrass ; 
and that the baby ought to have been a boy, and that its mother ought 
to have approached the grave so nearly, that only the miraculous decoc- 
tion of Granny Mitchum, herself, could have saved her. 

We will not wish our granny long life, for who ever heard of a granny’s 
dying ’/—but we trust that she may witness a thousand more Malthusian 





When we was mizzlein’ for Hudson’s Bay, 
What would our grannies have to live on—hay ? 
They'd tear their frocks, give up the ghost, and rave, 
And pitch, head fust, into an early grave ? 
The haughty conquerors of Mexico 
Would, like an earthquake, heave us to and fro! 
And shoot ten thousand little pesky peas 
Into our hignders, that sting like bees ! 

To show our utter and etarnal scorn 
Of Grey’s illiturate and sassy fudge— 
To Spee these Diggins (with the Queen’s consent), 
And fork them over to the President— 
To make this bustin Province what we oughter, 
Arth’s tallest son and Ocean’s loudest dotter— 
To fight for jestice, till the dagger drains 
Our corporations, pocket-boocks, and veins— 
And to defend the sentiments sot forth 
In this immortal dockyment, we pledge, 
In the most horrible and sollum manner, 
Our lives, our pusses, and our sackred honor! ! 


Signers’ Names.—Yankee Frank {Yankee Doodle, Sam Slick, John Ass. 
Hobgoblin Bosh Wilson, Ben Lette, A. 8. Hitten (Tailor), Nicholas’ Nig- 
gerwhipper. Jewdas Traitor, Jim Crow, Cross Corney, Holy Willie, Sciz- 
zors Shinkicker, Jineral Scotte (Marshal Toureen), Tuda Wigtwitcher, 
Yallar Janders, Peter Shylock, Billous Colick, Gotno Rhino, Epigram 
Brewdrybrass, Rev. Dismal Horror, Humphrey Clinker, Orthography C. 
Hopkins (Halton), Not in Office, Wants A. Place, Cant Comet, I. Believe 
Thatsall, and one others. 


PunxKINPIE SHanty, Feb. 31st, 1850. Hamilton (Canada) Gazette. 





The Late Lord Jeffrey.—The young Scottish student was by no means 
repossessed in favor of Oxford, and seemed to think, like Gibbon, that 
ittle else than port and prejudice were to be imbibed in the College halls. 

He used to declare that he expected to learn nothing more than the pro- 
nunciation of the English language. This accomplishment, however, he 
never attained, for he only engrafted some high English tones on his 
Edinburgh patois, which, even with his fine deep voice, was far from being 
graceful or musical. An anecdote of his early days we have heard related, 
to the effect that when pleading one day before old Lord Newton, the 
judge stopped him, and asked him, in broad Scotch, ‘Whaur were ye edu- 
cat, Mr. Jeffrey ” 

‘ Oxford, my lord.’ f 

‘Then I doubt ye maun gang back there agin, for we can mak nocht 0’ 
e here.’ 

: On another occasion the advocate in stating his case before the same 
judge happened to speak of an itinerant violinist. 

‘ D’ye mean a blin’ fiddler ? asked Lord Newton. 

‘ Vulgarly so called, my lord,’ answered the spirited advocate. 


SS 
THRILLING LEGEND. 


Some time ago as I was rummaging among some old papers, which had 
lain for years undisturbed, at the bottom of ‘ the big chest,’ I found an old 
parchment, which, though discolored by age, and tattered by former hard 
usage, attracted my attention. Upon examining it closely, | found that 
it was covered with curious characters, or signs, inscribed apparently 
with little attention to order, or regularity. The principal characters 

bore a distant resemblance to certain italic letters, particularly z and y. 
| Others resembled a, m,n, z, &c., and were, perhaps, intended to represent 

these letters, which in the absence of proof to the contrary, I assume to be 

the fact. The minor characters, which seemed to form the connecting 
_ links in the chain of the narrative, as I have since found it to be, appear- 
, ed to approach more nearly to the primitive, or hiero lyphic style of pen- 
| manship; but as | intend to transcribe a few of the characters from the 
| original, for the benefit of my readers, it is unnecessary to describe them 
| further at present. 

After some time spent in diligently comparing the different parts ofthe 
manuscript with each other, I discovered that it was entirely composed of 
small groups of the above named characters, each group being perfect in 
itself, and its members arranged with the nicest order and regularity, 
though the groups themselves were so closely crowded together upon the 
parchment, that at first, I had supposed the whole to have been written 
atrandom. This discovery was of unspeakable service to me, in the fur- 
ther prosecution of my abstruse investigations, and, perhaps, to it I main- 
ly owe the brilliant success which has, at length, crowned my labors, in 

eciphering and translating this mysterious document, for the benefit of 
the present and future generations. For, be it known, that this is none 
of your ephemeral works, which are strangled by a critic in their first edi- 
tion, or die a natural death in the second. No sir! the literati of future 
ages will speak with gratitude and admiration, not unmixed with respect- 
ful awe,ofthe great translation of the wonderful manuscript of ‘ The 
Discomboberated Angler.’ 








THE DISCOMBOBERATED ANGLER; 
A LEGEND OF THE WISSAHICON. 
CHAPTER I.—JOHN JONES. 

John Jones was a disciple of Izaak Walton. He lived along the 
Schuylkill, in general, and no place in particular ;—any place between 
Tamaqua and Philadelphia, or in either of these places, he considered him- 
self ‘at home.’ In fact, the deepest affront which could be offered to him 
was to designate any partieular locality as his residence. Onsuch an oc- 
casion John would assume a tragic air and attitude, and exclaim, ‘Is not 
the valley of the Schuylkill my home? Yes, wherever the rippling wa- 
ters of the ‘‘ hidden river” can be seen or heard, John Jonesis at home.’ 
John had but two faults, viz., drunkenness and laziness. While he could 
get liquor, either for love or money, he would never be sober; and drunk 
or sober, he would not work. There was but one thing he would do, and 
that was fish. Morning, noon and night; in season and out of season ; 
wet or dry, drunk or sober, he would fish, and a successful angler he was 
too ; seldom failing to secure a sufficiency of the finny dupes, to purchase 
a meal, and fill his black junk bottle with his darling beverage, ‘ old Mo- 
nongahela,’ though, perhaps, the rye from which it was distilled, had 
grown in sight of the Schuylkill. Often he would start early in the morn- 
ing for some favorite haunt of the finny tribe, and remain the whole day 
and part of the night, engaged in the pleasing occupation of filling his 
basket and emptying his bottle. On one of these occasions he had gone to 
a considerable distance up the Wissahicon, without finding a satisfactory 
location for the exercise of his calling, when he suddenly heard a splash- 
ing in the water near him, and on looking in the direction of the noise, he 
saw to his surprise, an enormous catfish, withits head partly out of the 
water, eyeing him intently. Apparently satisfied with the scrutiny, the 
catfish retired, and its place was taken by a sunfish, which was, in like 
manner, succeeded by a pike, and this by a perch, and so on, until John 
had counted a dozen different species of fish, which had all appeared to 
have the same.object in view, viz., that of taking a good stare at their ter- 
rible enemy, whom they appeared to recognize the moment they clapped 
their eyes on him, as was evident from their looks, which were any- 
thing but friendly. John was rather alarmed at first, and had half a no- 
tion of leaving the neighborhood; but here his pride took the alarm. What 
would the world say, when it heard that the redoubtable John Jones had 
been ‘ skeered’ from the performance of his duty, by the cross looks of a 
few fishes? For he argued thus :—‘ It is every man’s duty to provide for 
his own wants; now I only recognize three legitimate ways of doing this, 
viz., working, fishing, and stealing. The first I never did and never will : 
the last is disreputable, and therefore unfit for me, and besides, the Po- 
lice have become so cunning, that it is near about as hard work to-escape 
them as to chop wood. It is therefore evident that nothing remains for me 
but to fish, and fish I will. Ah! if I had those rascals that have been 
staring so savagely at me for the last ten minutes, I would have liquor 
and lodging for a week, and a new shirt to boot. Still I don’t like their 
looks ; 1 never saw such eyes before, and all of them of different kinds, 
too. It’s plain there’s something up, but n’importe, I'll fling them a fly at 
all hazards, and if the worst comes to the worst, they can’t run on land.’ 
Now John had forgotten, that after absorbing the contents of his bottle, 
which he had this day completed much earlier than usual, he could not 
run very well on land himself, and it seems never to have entered his 
mind, that by any possible contingency, he might be reduced to the ne- 
cessity of trying how he could run in water. Be this as itmay, he now 
proceeded,to business in good earnest, adjusted the fly upon the hook, and 
approaching the bank of the deep pool, with all the steadiness he could 
command, he threw the line with a skill and precision that would have 
excited the admiration of Izaak Walton himself. Scarcely had the fly 
touched the water when it was taken, and with such an unexpected ener- 
gy, that John, who had not calculated on the fish biting as ‘ savagely’ as 
they looked, lost his balance, and plunged head foremost into the drink. 
Down, down, and down he went, and still came to no bottom. He had 
never thought there was any water in the Wissahicon half so deep. At 
first his ideas were so much confused by the sudden inversion of his posi- 
tion, assisted perhaps, by the unwonted coolness of the beverage, of which, 
though much against his will, he was forced to partake rather largely, 
that he could neither see nor hear any thing distinctly. All that he 
knew was, that he was still going down. Gradually, however, his eyes 
and ears became accustomed to the strange medium by which they were 
surrounded. He now perceived to his surprise, that he still held on to 
his fishing rod. Looking further, he discovered his line, and at the end 
of it, the very identical catfish which had stared at him out of the water, 
‘ towing him down, and looking back at him over its shoulder,’ with an ex- 
pression of roguish malice, which was, to use his own expression, ‘ horri- 
bly provoking.’ Casting his eyes around him, he perceived that he was 
surrounded by an immense school of fishes of all sorts and sizes, all hav- 
ing their eyes fixed upon him, with an expression of revengeful triumph, 
which froze the very marrow in his bones. But if he was terrified by the 
sights which met his gaze, the sounds which fell upon his astounded ears 
were ill calculated to re-assure him. ‘ Who’s that Catty’s taking down,’ 
said a voice on his left. ‘ Oh,’ replied another, ‘its only old Jones; we’ve 
been watching for him a long time, and now we've got him. We'll cure 
him of his fondness for fish.’ 

‘ ad said another, ‘I guess the next fish he catches will do him 

ood.’ 

‘ Ah, I declare, there’s Jones,’ screamed another ; it’s onl y a week since 
he caught sixteen of my young ones for bait,—now I'll pay him for that,’ 
and rushing at him, the last speaker, which he now perceived was a large 
perch, seized him by the nose and began tugging at it with a vehemence 
which threatened soon to elongate his nasal promontory into a perfect 
proboscis. 

* Lay hold, lay hold,’ exclaimed an old sunfish, seizing him by the ear, 
‘he’s fond of nibbles and bites, let us give him plenty of them.’ 

A host of enemies now attacked him, and would infallibly have de- 
youred him, had not a corpulent old rockfish interfered, and informed the 
mob ‘that the criminal Jones was now in the custody of a messenger 
from the submarine court; that by their present violent proceedings, they 
laid themselves open to a prosecution for riot—a crime which they knew 
Judge Pike always punished severely.’ On this, most of his assailants in- 
stantly desisted—though a few of them grumbled at the order, they dared 
not disobey, but gave him a parting}slap in the face with their tails. 
Jones now began to entertain some faint glimmerings of hope, and looked 
a world of gratitude at the old rockfish, whose arrival had been so op- 

rtune. His hopes and gratitude, however, were dispelled together, on 
Cries his pseudo benefactor announce to the multitude, that in consi- 
deration of their ready obedience, he felt authorized to promise, that as 
soon as the trial was over, which could not but result in the conviction of 
the prisoner, they should be permitted to take the criminal from the bar, 
and devour him at their leisure, on condition of then and there payin 
unto his honor Judge Pike, eleven whitings, and seven perch, all soun 
and in good condition. The whitings not less than nine inches in length, 
and the perch not less than twelve. Hereupon the mob raised a deafen- 
ing yell of approbation, and all appeared highly delighted, except the 
whitings and perch of the required sizes, who began to make their way 
towards the ‘ edges of the crowd’ as expeditiously as possible. The re- 
quisite number of them, however, were instantly seized, and having their 
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fins pulled off, to save the trouble of tying them, they were conducted, in 
company with Jones, into the presence of the court, where they soon after 
arrived. The Court-room was a large area, surrounded by perpendicu- 
lar wallsof rock, which were fancifully ornamented with masses of the 
brightest green. The floor was of sand, of beautiful whiteness, except 
where it was stained with the blood of some finny malefactor, who had 
undergone the extreme penalty of the piscatorial law, in its utmost rigor, 
which is nothing less than being devoured by the jury, in presence of the 
court. The court, jury, witnesses, and « host of spectators, were assem- 
bled, and everything ready for the commencement of business, when the 
crier announced the special messenger of the court, with the prisoner 
Jones, who were instantly admitted, and Jones conducted into the box. 
The messenger then came forward and requested the court to discharge 
the rule, which required him to produce before his honor Judge Pike, and 
the honorable submarine court, then holding, in and for the district of 
Wissahicon, the body of the detestable John Jones, charged with high 
crimes and misdemeanors, under penalty of being devoured by the court 
on his return. The injunction having been fulfilled, the rule was dis- 
charged. In the meantime, John had time to look around him, and his 
heart failed him, as he recognised in the person of the Judge, an old pike 
which he had once hooked, away up in the Perkiomen, but which, after a 
severe struggle, had escaped with the loss of a part of his under lip, 
which still shewed a most unsightly scar. The recognition was evidently 
mutual, and the ferocious twinkle of the Judge’s eye, indicated pretty 

lainly to the unfortunate Jones, what he had to expect from the ‘ trial 
~ jury’ which awaited him. Among the jury and spectators, he like- 
wise saw some faces, which he had much rather have viewed from above 
water. However, he was plainly ‘in for it,’ and it could not be helped, 
so with a sigh he resigned himself to his fate. The court was now called 
to order, and the prosecuting attorney was just beginning to state the in- 
dictment, (verbally, of course, for fishes do not write, owing to the dis- 
like they have for /ines.) when he was interrupted by a deputation from 
the people, who being permitted by the court, stated that as the trial was 


' likely to be a long one, and consequently very fatiguing to the court, 


they begged leave to present his honor, Judge Pike, and his honorable 
associates, a few fishes which they had elected from among themselves, to 
the dignity of satiating their honors’ appetites. Here they presented the 
finless whitings and perch, which they had prepared for the occasion, and 
exchanging winks with the judges, they retired in high glee. 

The attorney now proceeded, while the judges were dispatching a few 
of their fish, to state the indictment upon which Jones was to be tried. 
It held ‘ that the prisoner atthe bar, had, on sundry occasions, as well 
before and after, as upon the tenth day of the great flood, conspired 
against the lives of the fishes inhabiting the Schuylkill, and all and sin- 

ular, its tributaries and branches ; and by certain treacherous practices, 
in which the said prisoner was skilled, had enticed many of them to leave 
their native element, and accompany him to parts unknown, they having 
never returned. And that on the said tenth day after the great flood, he 
did wilfully, and with malice aforethought, entice, entrap, ensnare, and 
put to death, the brother of his honor, Judge Pike; which, with many 
other crimes of a like nature, the prosecution was prepared to prove.’ 
weirs listened gravely to the indictment, the judge asked Jones what 
he had to say to it—‘ Guilty, or not guilty ” Jones was about commenc- 
ing a speech denying the authority of the court, &c., but was interrupt- 
ed by the judge, and ordered to answer the question directly, ‘ guilty, or 
not guilty ” ‘Not guilty, then,’ exclaimed Jones, fiercely. ‘The court 
fines the prisoner in the amount of one of his ears for lying,’ said the 
judge ; ‘ Sheriff, collect the fine, it is a perquisite of the court.’ Before 
Jones had time either to remonstrate, or attempt to evade the payment of 
the fine, the sheriff, who was no other than the old catfish, to whom he 
owed all his misfortnnes, seized him by the right ear, which with a sud- 
den twitch, he detached from the head, and carrying it to the bench, pre- 
sented it to the judge, who acknowledged the receipt with a graceful 
flourish of his tail, and placing poor Jones’ oral appendage between his 
teeth, and smacking his lips with great apparent gusto, ordered the clerk 
to enter the plea, and the prosecution to proceed. Jones now became 
boisterous—threatened the court, jury, and witnesses, with instant anni- 
hilation ; but was again interrupted by-the old judge, who ordered the 
sheriff to ‘ collect’ his other ear, for contempt of the court, and in case of 
his again interfering with the proceedings of the court, to give his fin- 
gers and two of his toes to the jury without further orders. 

On hearing this, Jones subsided into a profound melancholy, and the 
trial proceeded. The prosecuting attorney made a short address to the 
jury, in which he magnified the importance of the duty which they were 
called upon to perform, and the wisdom of the sheriff, who had chosen 
them from among the hosts of good fishes and true, who were eager to as- 
sist in the condemnation and consequent destruction of their common 
enemy, for he felt confident, that were anything wanting to convict the 
prisoner, the good sense and patriotism of the gentlemen present, would 
convince them of the expediency of making such an example of the pre- 
sent delinquent, as should be a terror to all future anglers. He felt hap- 
py to inform them, however, that the evidence in the case, was amply 
sufficient to convict the most innocent man alive, much more, a wretch 
like Jones, whom they all knew to be a villain, inured to murder, and 
op ny in the deepest guilt. He therefore waved any further remarks 
on the subject at present, and would proceed immediately to the exami- 
nation of the witnesses, who he observed were becoming impatient. 

The first witness called was a villainous looking eel from Pottsville, who 
deposed that some months previous to the Great Flood, he—the said de- 
ponent—was engaged in selecting a quantity of provision for the table of 
squire Pickerel, from among the heaps of offal, which was swept into the 
Scnuylkill from the slaughter houses, on the Norwegian creek ; that hav- | 
ing become engaged in a dispute with a catfish, about a particularly choice | 
morsel or two, they proceeded from words to violence, and were fighting 
furiously, when a certain sharp instrument, something resembling the 
sceptre of his majesty King Ht eptune, was suddenly darted down among 
them, and pinned the catfish through the head. It was then instantly 
withdrawn from the water, and with it the unfortunate catfish, struggling 
in the agonies of death. That this deponent being extremely terrified, 
fled to some distance and then rose to the surface of the water, and on look- 
ing in the direction, as he su posed, of the scene of the murder, he saw 
the prisoner at the bar standing in a small boat, and inthe very act of 
extricating his murderous weapon from the mangled body of his now life- 
less victim. Here a sullen murmur of suppressed rage was heard through- 
out the court room, and from the unanimity with which all joined in it, 
Jones expected nothing less than that judge, jury, witnesses and specta- 
tors, would all attack and finish him out of hand. 

Order was, however, restored, and the witness proceeded to state, that 
he had seen him sm this operation several times ; each time destroying 
a fish. That this deponent left that part of the country that night, there- 
by losing an excellent situation, to the great detriment of his fortune, 
though, no doubt, to the saving of his skin; for he had heard since, that 
Jones had gone the very next night, by torchlight, and gigged squire picke- 
rel himself in his bed. 

The next witness was a lively, pert little chub, from Maiden Creek, who 
deposed that he had frequently seen the prisoner engaged in catching fish, 
both with nets and hooks, and on one occasion, saw him gig a large sun- 
fish with a sharp stick, under circumstances of peculiar atrocity. This 
witness having concluded his testimony, another was called. 

This was an old-fashioned roach, from the Tulpekocken, whose ludi- 
crous confusion, on being called into such great company, excited consi- 
derable merriment in court. At first, the witness spoke so low, that it was 
very difficult to understand what he said, especially as he spoke in Dutch. 

But upon the Judge ordering the Sheriff to give him a thrust or two 
with his fin, by way of improving his voice, he roared for mercy so lustily, 
that the court recalled the order, and witness proceeded in a louder key— 

‘ Aexnnenater Richter,’ he began, ‘Ich kenne dieser spitzbube richt 
gut und.’ 

$ Speak English, sirrah,’ exclaimed the Judge, ‘or the jury shall eat 
you in five minutes.’ 

The poor terrified roach now proceeded as well as he could in English, 
but as am not partial to the too prevalent practice of murdering the 
* King's English,’ I shall report his evidence in my usual style, merely 

giving the exact substance of it, which was as follows :— 

That he had known the prisoner a long time, and had always heard him 
spoken of as the arch enemy of all the finny tribe. That he had often seen 
him catching and carrying off large numbers of fish, of all sorts and sizes. 
That in his nefarious calling, he had seen him use hooks, gigs, snares, and 
nets, and on a few occasions, ime, and coculusIndicus. That once he had 
himself swallowed two pills of the latter, and would inevitably have lost 
his life, had he not taken a dose of Dutch cheese immediately. and thus 
counteracted the effect of one poison by another. On another occasion 
the prisoner had emptied a large basket full of lime into the water, which 
destroyed vast numbers of the 


res three tadpoles every morning for a week, before break- 
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found anything which could compare with either of them. In fact, I con- 
sider thie, hemor a specific in all cases of poisoning, if administered before 
the patient turns upon his back. It is a valuable test of the strength of 
constitutions, as the stomach which can retain 15 grains of Dutch cheese, 
of the proper age, is proof against all common poisons. As to the tadpoles, 
their healing alterative, and nutritive properties place them at the head 
of the list of anti-corrosives.’ 

‘ Very well,’ said the Judge, ‘ if we happen at any time, to need the 
aid of a physician, we will call upon you, being thoroughly convinced of 
your medical abilities. In the meantime, proceed with your evidence.’ 

The Doctor proceeded to state that on the evening before the Great Flood, 

having to go some distance to visit a patient, who had got the claw of a 
small crab crosswise in his throat, he was surprised on his return to meet 
some of his neighbors fleeing from their homes apparently in great con- 
sternation. Enquiring the cause of their strange conduct, they informed 
him, that Jones, whom they all knew by sight, had attacked their settle- 
ment, and was gigging every fish that came within his reach ; and had al- 
ready gigged the schoolmaster and three of the school-directors, who had 
been at dinner at the parsonage. Filled with the most terrible forebodings, 
he hastened onward, in spite of the remonstrances of his friends, and the 
first object that met his eager gaze, was his tender and beloved consort 
struggling upon the prongs of Jones’ gig. 
Here the emotion of the witness was so violent, that, at the suggestion 
of the P. A., he was permitted by the court to retire. Several witnesses 
were now called, who testified that they knew Jones to be guilty of the 
murder of many fishes, having often seen him engaged in the prosecution 
of his nefarious pursuits. Never was a more overwhelming mass of evi- 
dence produced against an unfortunate sinner, than was here brought to 
bear against poor Jones. From the source of the Schuylkill to its mouth. 
From the Tulpekoeken, the Perkiomen, the Wissahicon ; from every creek 
and rivulet between Pottsville and Point no Point, came shoals of wit- 
nesses, all of whom testified to having detected Jones, time and again, fla- 
grante delicti in the act of murder and piracy. 

The evidence having been closed the prosecuting attorney arose, and in 
a speech of considerable length endeavored to excite the ferocity of the 
Jury against the prisoner, and to convince them that if they permitted him 
to escape the punishment due to his crimes, this time, they might never 
have another opportunity ; ‘ and besides,’ he added, ‘if Jones gets out of 
the water again, he will not fail to wreak a terrible vengeance upon the 
inhabitants of these waters; therefore, be wise, my friends, and bring in 
a verdict, that will shew to the world, that neither danger nor responsi- 
bility can deter you from the discharge of your duty, and that your chief 
object is the good of your race and the destruction of your enemies.’ 
Here the attorney sat down amid a storm of applause from all in the 
room except Jones and one of the finless fishes, who was yet lying upon 
the Judge’s table. 

The Judge now told Jones, that if he had any thing to say in his defence, 
he was at liberty to proceed. But as the loss of his ears had somewhat 
impaired his hearing, he did not at first understand the meaning of the 
Judge’s remark, which was in consequence repeated by the crier, in a voice 
which Jones since declared penetrated his head like the filing of a saw. 
Hereupon Jones arose to his feet and made a motion with his hands, at 
which many of the Bincaes, several of the jury and all of the Judges, 
nearly shed their scales with fright, for they recognized in it the terrible 
pantomime of handling the gig. However, as he did not happen to have 
any gig, order was soon restored, and John began : 
‘Mr. Pike, I am surprised to see a fish of your age and experience sit 
there and listen quietly to such a confounded pack of lies as those misera- 
ble chubs and sunfish have been telling you ; and the old Dutch goat of a 
roach took care not to tell you that I caught Aim once. I did, though, 
and withjbare hook too. The old fool saw the hook and took it for a pa- 
tent tooth drawer. It was, too, for it drew Ais teeth out of the water 
and him along with them. He was so{worthless that I wouldn’t keep him. 
but threw him into the water again, and now he sets up his jaw against 
me, to show his gratitude, I suppose; asfor these others, I could have 
caught them twenty times over, if I had thought it worth while, which I 
never did, while I could find such fellows as you and your associates there. 
In fact I did not think there were so many good fish in these waters. As 
tojthe fact of my having gigged and caught lots of fish, nobody denies 
that. If your old blockhead of an attorney had worded the indictment 
in anything of a sensible manner, I should have owned it at first. 
I have, perhaps, destroyed as many fish as any feller along the Schuyl- 
kill; but it was all in the way of business. As for that fellow’s stupid 
rigmarole about malice aforethought, murder, piracy, &c. I said it was 
all lies at first and I say so yet, and more than that, as Mr. Attorney says 
he is acquainted with me, I promise him, that before I leave him, he shall 
be able to say so withoutlying But to return,I amastonished that you, 
whoeat more fishina week, that I catch ina month, should make such 
a fuss about a matter which cannot concern you inthe least, for there are 
“wean & for you and me both, and asfor any personal spite you may har- 
or against me on account of that rent in your jaw; you know very well, 
that if you had been minding your own business, you would not have got 
it; but you were so fond of eating Hans Van Snyder’s young ducks, that 
you could not let a dead one, with a hook in float past you.’ ; 
Here there was agreat sensation in court—the Judge tried to silence 
Jones, but in vain. With an emphatic F saceate he proceeded, ‘ You may 
foam and gnash your teeth, but I regard you not. This morning, in an 
evil hour, I visited this accursed pool. The wizards of the Wissahicon de- 
livered me into your power. You triumphed over me, you abused and per- 
secuted me, you pulled off my ears. But the spell is broken, your hour 
is past, and now, now,’ he shouted,‘ it is my turn, and all the Dutch 
cheese and tadpoles in Pennsylvania cannot save you from my vengeance. 
Send on your sheriff, let him try my fingers ; we’ll soon see whether they 
or his gills will suffer most! Here his fury overcame his patience, and 
unscrewing, near the butt, the till now neglected fishing rod, he revealed 
to their terrified vision the object of their most exaggerated horror: the 
terrible weapon of his vengeance; the horrible gig. A simultaneous 
rush was made for the door. Judge, jury, witnesses and spectators were 
jammed together in an almost immovable mass, while the infuri ated 
Jones sprang into the midst of them and used his gig to such good pur- 
pose, that he declared, that if he could have brought his victims away 
with him, he could have supplied the city market fora week. In the 
midst of his triumphs, he felt, something clutch him by the hair with an 
energy which threatened to deprive his head of its natural covering, and 
a voice which sounded in his ear, with painful distinctness, exclaiming 
‘ Arrah, what the sorrow are yez about, lyin’ there in the water, splashin’ 
like an ould drake before a Lawes ? Is it swimmin’ you are wid your 
clothes on? Well, that wasa quare fancy intirely, and it is a quare 
place to sleep, too, wid your nose hardly out of the water ; but come, 
speak out man, and tell me if you’re;drowned,ffor if yez are, it aint worth 
my while to bother with yez, and I'll just run for thecrowner.’ After 
disgorging some quarts of water, Jones managed to explain to his de- 
liverer, that he was not drowned, and ina short time was able, with the 
assistance of his new acquaintance, to walk home. He seemed rather 
dull and melancholy for some time after this event, and, indeed, some of 
those who were best acquainted with him, aver that he never reeovered 
from the effects of his first experiment in Hydropathy. But be that as it 
may, it is certain that he never after exhibited the same enthusiasm in 
the pursuit of his darling profession, which had animated him in former 
days. He still, however, continued to exercise his calling as heretofore, 
and exhibited, if possible, a greater affection for the bottle, or rather, its 
contents, thanever. But whather it was owing to the great destruction 
of the fish on that eventful morning, or to their having grown more cun- 
ning, certain it is, that poor Jones often returned to his lodging, after a 
long day’s angling, withouta single fish to purchase a fresh charge for his 
empty bottle. ‘Misfortunes seldom come single,’ says the proverb, and 
Jones had bitter experience of its truth, for in proportion as his ‘ luck’ 
failed, so did his credit. Without liquor he could not catch fish, and 
without ish he could not get liquor. 

So, one fine sunny morning, after having been sober, perforce, two 
whole days, he declared, in the hearing of several credible witnesses, that 
he would ‘ stand it no longer,’ and fervently committing the whole popu- 
lation of those diggings in general, and sundry inn-keepers whom he 
named in particular, to ‘ Old Davy,’ he gathered together his fishing gear 
and left, for parts unknown. Great divisions existed among the villagers 
respecting the true meaning of the parting words of their old friend. 
Some argued that the ‘Davy’ to whom he alluded was no other than 
‘ Black David,’ who haunted the Wissahicon many years ago, and by some 
was shrewdly suspected of lurking about the neighborhood still. 

Others rejected this thing altogether, and boldly declared their entire 
unbelief of the existence, either present or former, of the said ‘ Black 
David,’ maintaining that the Davy in question was ‘ Davy Jones,’ a very 
famous personage in mystic lore, whose locker is supposed to be situated 
some hundreds of fathoms below low water mark. As this theory was 
supported by the fact of his being a namesake, and therefore, probably 
a relation of John’s, it gradually gained ground, until it having been as- 
certained, that at least four sevenths of the inhabitants were of this 
opinion, the minority, asin duty bound, gave up the controversy, and 
there the matter rested. The subsequent adventures of Jones are not a 
matter of history, and, therefore, we cannot be expected to enlarge upon 





it. The subject is ample and inviting, but being a veritable historian, we 
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the sunny morning above mentioned, we shall say no more about him y 
til we hear from him again. “4 
Epilogue.—Reager, before you cast this paper aside and pronounce j; 
a humbug, and its author a reckless and unprincipled manufacture; of 
impossible absurdities, pray pause one moment and reflect, whether in 
the whole course of the ‘legend,’ you recollect a single impure image, or 
unchaste idea—then compare it with some of the would-be greatest yy; 
ters of the present age, and I abide your decision. 
P. 8.—I have just discovered that the parchment was once the cover of 
an ancient copy of Dilworth’s Arithmetic, and the mysterious characte. 
inscribed thereupon, are algebraic equations, the work of some indus}. 
ous mathematician of former days. Having made this discovery, | think 
it but fair to inform the reader of the fact, leaving him to judge of th. 
K. 


propriety of my conduct. 
‘ Philadelphia City Item. 


| ‘THE HUNCHBACK AND THE HARLEQUIN, 


| It was a very hot day in the month of July, 1768: five o’clock had soung. 
ed, and the performance in the Italian Theatre in Paris was about to com. 
mence with a harlequinade, in which the celebrated Carlin was to appear 
|The curtain drew up: Carlin advanced on the stage, and casting a glance, 
around, perceived that pit, boxes, and gallery were alike equally empty 
He stood silent for a moment ; and then, addressing the leader of the op. 
‘ chestra, said— 
' §€ Really, my dear friend, I have no mind to act for your sole amuse. 
‘ment. I shall just quietly go home, and I advise you and your musicians 
‘to follow my example.’ 
| By no means? cried a sharp voice issuing from a remote corner of the 
‘pit; ‘I have paid my thirty sous to see the play, and I insist on having 
| the worth of my money.’ ‘ 
Looking in the direction of the voice, the actor with some difficulty dis. 
cerned a being about four feet in height, making desperate efforts to ap. 
proach the stage by climbing over the benches. 

‘ My dear sir,’ said Carlin, ‘if you think so much of your thirty sous, 
| my comrades and I are quite ready to return them; or, if you like it bet. 
ter, I will even double the sum, and we will have a bottle of wine.’ 

‘ Sir,’ replied the little man, as he climbed on a bench, ‘ I am not thirsty. 
I have paid for seeing the play, and the play I must have—so do me the 
favor to commence.’ 
So saying, he assumed an upright attitude, which displayed to great ad. 
vantage a huge hump on his back. , 
‘ My dear sir,’ said Carlin, mimicking his tone of voice, ‘ it can’t be.’ 
‘ Why not, pray ?’ 
‘ Because, in the beginning, I should have to address myself to the pub- 
lic, and there’s no public here to address.’ 
‘Lam here, sir; for what do you take me?” 
‘I take you for a hunchback.’ - 
‘ You’re an insolent fellow.’ 
Carlin took off his mask. ae 
‘ Doubless,’ said he, ‘ you don’t knowme. Learn that my name is Carlo 
Bertinazzi ; that before going on the stage I served as an officer in the army 
of his majesty the king of Sardinia, and thatI never allowed an insult 
go unpunished.’ 
‘ You mistake,’ replied the hunchback coolly ; ‘ you are not Carlo Ber. 
tinazzi: you are the harlequin whom I have paid for seeing act. My name. 
Master Harlequin, is Joseph Dubreuil; I am an attorney’s clerk, and | 
live in the Rue St. Honore. To-morrow I shall lodge my complaint wit) 
the lieutenant of police, who will be very likely to lodge you quietly 1 
prison if you refuse to commence your performance immediately.’ 
Having so spoken, the little man, with an air of much dignity, resume! 
his seat. Carlin was in the wrong, and he knewit. Heresumed his mask 
and began to recite his monologue, intermingling it with pointed extempo. 
raneous allusions to his troublesome auditor. The latter was delighted, 
and applauded with might and main. However, when it came to the turn 
of Carlin’s fellow actors to speak, they did so with the utmost negligence 
and the hunchback, feeling his dignity invaded, drew from his pocket an 
enormous key, which, w!n applied to his lips, served to produce a most 
sonorous hiss. At this unexpected though well known sound, the actors 

au sed. 

uf Come,’ exclaimed the little man, ‘ you played badly, and I hissed you: 
‘tis quite according to rule.’ ay 
‘The gentleman is right,’ said Carlin: ‘ he stands on his privilege. Le 
us pay respect to the public and to ourselves.’ 
The remainder of the act was played in the most satisfactory manner 
and just before the curtain fell, Carlin addressed his spectator: _ 
‘Sir,’ said he, ‘should you happen to meet any of your friends this eve. 
ning, perhaps you will have the kindness to commend our performance 
and advise them to visit us to-morrow.’ 
With much sincerity, the hunchback promised to accede to the request 
and went out of the theatre during the interval between the acts. . 
It so happened that, during the last hour, thick clouds had gathered ir 
the sky, and before the second act had commenced, a fearful torrent of rain 
was pouring down on Paris. The pedestrians who thronged the streets 
were glad to take refuge in any open building, and in a few moments th 
Italian Theatre was not only filled but crowded. Standing on a bench in 
the centre of the pit, the diminutive hunchback made himself conspicuous 
by the extraordinary series of gestures which he directed towards tle 
stage, first pointing to himself, and then to the crowded ranks of spect: 
tors, whose leader and conqueror he seemed to be. Of course these pat- 
tomimic signals were lost on the newly arrived public, but they were per 
fectly well understood by Carlin, who smiled applause on his ambitiou 
little friend. ' 
Next morning, as the latter was setting out for his office, a servant 
livery handed him a letter, bearing the seal of the Italian Theatre. | 
contents were as follows: ; 
‘M. Carlin and his friends request the honor of M. Dubreuil’s comp.) 
at breakfast, and will feel gratified by his accepting a season ticket to \ 
Italian Theatre, as a slight mark of their esteem.’ 
The hunchback gladly accepted the invitation: the breakfast was 
lightful, the entertainers and the entertained, being equally pleased wi' 
each other. From that time the little man seldom missed a representation! 
the Italian Comedy, and became the most intimate friend of the harlequ 


whom, when outside the theatre, he no longer hesitated to recognise as \ 
Carlin. Chambers’ Edinburgh Jcurn! 











The Count de Neuilly.—The ex-King of the French came to town 

Saturday from Claremont, and in the forenoon had a lengthened inter 
view with Sir Robert Peel, at the right honorable baronet’s mansion, “ 
Whitehall-gardens. The count, after luncheon at the Duke d’Aumal’: 
residence in Northumberland-street, returned to Claremont. The coun 
is in the enjoyment of excellent health, and the health of his cons 
is very satisfactory. Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duce 
d’Aumale and children are at present staying at Claremont. 
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THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. ; 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR, 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. az 
JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. ‘ soi 
These splendid prints are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very © 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form 4 perm 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can hav hee 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. ‘ er 
Also, in addition to the above. a splendid ae, ee of English horses, including Me ~ 
tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates ; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scencs, *! 
and others of Landseer’s and Berring’s celebrated originals. ny ( 
Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by 
RIER, 152 Nassau St., corner Spruce St., New York. 
Also, gilt, rosewood. and other frames, suitable for the above. 


FOR 
THE PROPERTY OF A GENTLEMAN GOING ABROAD. 40 yes" 
LONG-TAILED chesnut horse, three parts blood, 15} hands high, er | msi? 
A old. He is sound and free from vice, very spirited and very enduring, 42° °™ 
most stylish gig or trotting horse ; is also thoroughly broken for the saddle. ssn! 
Can be seen at No. 54 Ninth Street, any day between 9and 2. No dealer nee vi mt 
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MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, ing gor 
H's constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dress! 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. . 
Also, linen for ladies he en to order. 
_No, 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, cour 2 





eschew the region of romance, and as our hero has never been seen since 


One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo 
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STALLIONS FOR 1850. 

Notices like the following (never exceeding three lines) will he inserted during the season 

os Five Dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail, (to the amount of 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


_ Imp.. by Muley, dam by Election, will stand near Selma, Ala., at $30 cash 
a ape arts ayelis the ie Nowember next—mares will pa on ie y per 
month. T. B. GOLDSBY. 


SE. Imp.. the sire of Fashion, the trotting horse Trustee, (the only horse that has 
ies vetake ae in one hour.) and other distinguished winners, will stand at the 
stable of HENRY BOOTH, at Morrisania New Village, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 

at $20. New York, Feb. 25, 1850. 











season. commencing the Ist of March. at the Association Race 
bare ‘tose xy. wanler the immediate charge of the subscriber, at $50 the sea- 
son Good pasturage for mares from a distance gratis, and grain fed. if desired, on 

the usual terms. JOSEPH WINGATE. 





TORONTO SPRING RACES, [850. vee neil 
takes of £25, half forfeit ; to name and close on or before the Ist 0 
Te hich’ will be added £75; Second horse to save his entry. Turf Club 
weights Provirice bred horses allowed 10lbs. Three mile heats. Entries to be made to 
CHARLES GATES and R. TINNING, Jr., Toronto, proprietors of the Course. Present 


subseribers : 
7 M. Leframboise, J. Webster, 79th Regt., 
Dr. Charles Coryell, Charles Gates. ; 
The full particulars of other purses will be given in due time. 


Toronto. March 16, 1850. fain 


MEMPHIS (TENN.) RACES. | 

HE Spring Meeting over the Nemphis Course will come off during the first week of 

May. Every preparation has been made for the comfort and convenience of the pa- 
trons of the Turf, and nothing shall be lacking, on my part, to make a sojourn with us on 
that occasion pleasant and agreeable. The central position of the Course warrants me in 
eoncluding that the following stakes will prove attractive. 1 have already several entries, 
and many more promised. All entries must be addressed to the proprietor, and in all 
cases where the parties are not er. ee a aenene wie = —— : — 

es will be h up on each day o e regular racing, of whic J 
omen sab os ROBERT 7. O°HANLON, Proprietor. 

Memphis, Jan. 8, 1850. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course, on Mon- 
day, the 29th of April, free for all ages, and all horses raised and owned in Shelby and the 
adjacent counties. Mile heats, subscription $50, half forfeit—to name and close on the 
Ist day of April, 1850. ; M 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course. on Mon- 
day, the 29th of April, 1850. with colts and fillies, then 3 years old. Mile heats, subscrip- 
tion $100, half forfeit—to name and close as above. : 

We. the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course. on 
Tuesday, the 30th day of April, 1850, free for all ages. Two mile heats, subscription $300, 
$100 forfeit—to name and close as above. (Jan 26 


WASHINGTON TROTTING COURSE, 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. - 
wan ESDAY, May 29, 1850—Purse $200, entrance ten per cent, free for all trotting 
horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Three or more to make a field, and two 
to start. . 
THURSDAY. May 30—Purse $200, conditions as before, Two mile heats, in harness. 
FRIDAY, May 31—Purse $250, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250 pound 
wagons. 
SAME DAY—Purse $159, free for all trotting horses that never won a purse over $50, 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. af 
Entries to the above to be made at the Mybosset House, on or before Wednesday, 
May 1, 1850, at 10 o’clock, P. M. C. 8S. LAWRENCE & Co., Proprietors. 
Providence, March 11, 1850.—[Mr 16] 


RACE COURSE FOR RENT. | 
HE Undersigned wishes to rent the well known and long established St. Louis Raee 
Course, with all the stands, stables, and other fixtures; and also the commodious 
house attached thereto, known as the Prairie House. All in first rate order, and will be 
let to a good tenant on the most favorable terms. Possession given immediately. Apply on 
the premises. JOHN SHANNON. 
Mr 9-6t] 





N. E, Aclear, 


[Mr 23-t Ist My 














WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
bey on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary good target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in eomplete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufac- 





turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. {Mr 16-6m 
POR 
HE Schooner Yacht “Siren.” seventy-three tons register, in complete order, four 
years old. 
Apply at 220 Pearl Street, or at No. 8 Brevoort Place. [Dec 8 t-f 








YACHT FOR SALE. 
HE Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, copper fastened. one year old, and registers 106 
tons. She is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 
in every respect. For further particulars apply to 
Dec 15] OSCAR COLES, 91 West St.ta 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues’ 





practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the | 


Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts., New York. : 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness, favors neither party. 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches. Scalds, 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
tention of all who have horses. . : 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
for so many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. : 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations. hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

PRICE 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 

say Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 
Golden Horse. 

N. B. The owners of Horses and the Public in general, are invited to call and examine 
for themselves. Mr 23 


E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agrieultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 

E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov3 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.S8. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and dest in the U. 8., the price of 
which is $100. Apply to 








WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
Aas The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. [Mr7 


NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
. NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB will hold their regular monthly meetings 
on the 2d Monday evening of each month. at the Florence Hotel, corner of Broadway 

and Walker Street, at 8 o'clock. Members are requested to be punctual in their attend- 
ance. 

Any violation of the Game Laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite in- 
formation being given to either of the officers of the Club. 

By order of the Club. WM. A. VAN DUZER. Secretary, 156 Broadway. 





The Spirit of the Times. 





VALUABLE WORKS FOR THE CAMP AND BARRACK 


ROOM, &c., 
IMPORTED BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS, & Co. 

Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal, 1st series, 12 vols., sm. fo., cloth.................. $15,00° 

Do. do, do. new series, 11 vols., royal 8vo., cloth, each......... 1,75 
London Punch, from the commencement, 16 vols., 4to., cloth..............4...... 32.00 
Hogg’s Weekly§Instructor, 8 vols.. royal 8vo.,cloth................ cece ccceesee es 8,00 
The Edinb Tales, by Mrs, Johnstone, 3 vols., royal 8vo., cloth.............. -» 3,75 
Howitt’s Journal of Literature and Popular Progress; 3 vols., royal 8vo.,cloth.... 3.00 
Martin’s History, Antiquities, and Statistics of Eastern India—many illustrations; 

TN DUR, CIN sn aa ennk toe v0.08 vented nn ehs CURER nn ccciesse ceed 7,00 
Correspondence of Wm. Pitt, Earl of Chatham, 4 vols., 8 vo., cloth................ 5,50 
Chamber’s Information for the People, new edition, 2 vols., royal 8vo., }bd....°.... 5,50 

Do. Cyclopedia of English Literature, from the earliest to the present time ; 

mew SEisiom, 2 vels,, EPRI Bye, , CROC 6 oo 5s sii otic sc cce ce cc-vecgecesepcdiccds' seve 4,00 
Goldsmith’s Animated Nature, col’d plates, 6 vols., 8vo.. cloth.................08. 7,00 


Carleton’s Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry—illustrated ; 2 vols.,8vo..cl. 5.00 
The Fortunes of Col. Torlogh O’Brien, a Tale of the Wars of King James—illus- 
oe ere eee eae ae. ee 1.75 


The Commissioner, by G. P. R. James—illustrated ; 1 vol.. 8vo., cloth............ 2.00 
Smith’s Dictionary of Greek and Roman Biography and Mythology, 3 vols., large 

ig ME BD o0%vricinmlenn tak td Shee eR OERTS decnh oat ware uae Fo dale ssc ance ameh 15,50 
Smith’s Dictionary of Greek and Roman Antiquities large 8vo., cloth............ 5.50 
Johnson’s Sportsman’s Cyclopeedia, plates, royal 8v0.,............ccceceeseeceee 4,00 


Youatt’s Treatise on the Horse, new edition, with Supplement by Spooner, advanc- 
ing the work to the present state of Veterinary Science, 8vo., cloth.......... 2.00 
And many other valuable works for Sportsmen, Agriculturists and others, always on 


hand and for sale, by 
CHARLES 8S. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
45> English books imported to order, by the quantity or single volume, on favorable 
terms. Clubs. Societies, or private individuals. supplied promptly with English or Ameri- 


can Periodicals. [Jan 12 








TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
parse AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
of 


GUNS. PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder. wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can goastray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served. and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. {Aug 25-6m 





SNIPE SHOOTING. 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH is now ready to supply his sporting friends, and the Trade general- 
e ly, with the well known brands of Sporting Powder, made by Curtis & Harvey, 
London ; amongst which will be found the favorite brand No. 28—long white Canister— 
No. 1 Diamond Grain—Blue Canister, very fine—No. 2 do., coarser for damp weather. 
No. 117 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

To suit purchasers at a distance, the Canisters are packed in 25 and 12lb. kegs—her- 

metically sealed. [Dec 22 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 146 NASSAU ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the-gun trade 
in general. 

x. B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 

ble terms. [May 16-ly 


~ 





SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, &c., 
wet find a eet variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to their use, at the 
depot of the 
, UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST.,N. Y., 

made of Goodyear’s Patent Metallic Rubber Fabries, among which may be, found Fetlock, 
Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders. Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, &c., a su- 
perior article. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. Fancy Riding and Driving Bridles, very 
light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips, assorted. Horse Covers, all kinds. 
Wagon Lap Blankets,a new and useful article. Jockey Folding Buckets, and Sponge 
Bags. Hoof Boot, water tight, for diseased feet. Horse Injectors, or 8 8, Fishing 
Boots, Game Bags, Drinking Cups, Gun Cases, Haversacks, Canteens, Portable Boats, 
Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle Bags, Leggins, Camp Blankets, Capes, 
Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds and Pillows, &c., &c. 

Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above goods. Orders for 
goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 

Oct 7-6m] W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE. LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH, 
ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Win Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. [Mr 24-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 














— completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 


importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 


chants, Dealers. and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and | 


cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
my Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
es FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and onthe most 


reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf.] 








MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
HAxe opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster n, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. , 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 


superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of tlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast, dine, or sup. = ! 4 [Nov3 


THE OLD ERFORD SHADES, 
_ 78 ANN ST., © Y. 
W J. HOWELL, (late of Liverpool, England, yi vag of the above establishment 
e most respectfully returns his sincere t to many friends, for the marked 
and liberal patronage he has thus far received, and would assure them that the pleasure 
afforded him, in seeing his efforts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever encourage 
his increased exertions to make his house wooge to none in the city, 

W. J. H. continues to serve up dinners every day, from 12 A.M. to3P. M.. ti 
of the choicest joints, poultry, fish. game of all kinds, &c., &c., cooked in the aa” Englisk 
style, and for the better accommodation and comfort of his kind patrons, he has recently 
made considerable improvements in his dining department, by the addition thereto of a 
room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortably accommodated. and where 
no smoking is allowed. 

A hot lunch, consisting of Mock Turtle, Ox Tail and other soups, &€., served up every 
day, from 10 toll o’clock, A. M., anda Tripe Supper, every Wednesday evening at 6 
o'clock, 

Ales, Wines, Liquors and Cigars, of the choicest quality. A very choice article of old 
Burton Ale, on draught. 

N.B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, accommodated on the shortest no- 
tice. 

The Illustrated London News, Punch, Weekly Despatch, Bell’s Life in I ondon. and 
Liverpool papers, received regularly per steamer. (N vv. 25-3m 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD ST. 
y be Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has leased the above named Hotel fora term of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage. which 
has been hitherto bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. 

The subscriber is now prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders at moderate 
prices. All those who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be 
furnished with the best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and 
ey EDMUND JONES 

v 














CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1) 





= 
SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

: new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapte@ for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant.etyle, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 


SINCLAIR’S, 
754 BROADWAY. CORNER 8th ST. 
PS wey SINCLAIR respectfully informs his friends and the public, his patrons, that 
he is now ready to supply them with the good things of this life, (in the way of {eat- 
ing.) Game of every description, in his old style, oysters, &c.,&c. Rooms for Supper 
Parties. 
Furnished apartments for gentlemen, to let, on the European plan, [Nov 10 


GROCERIES, &c., 

HILADELPHIA Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks County Poultry, 
and eountry made Sausages, constantly on handand for sale at 4380 Broadway, near 
Howard St., east side. 

| Also. choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced Liquors 

and Wines. E. H. COBB, Grocer 

Nov 18-6m] 


DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT, 

O* Medicated Embrocation, continues to astonish all who use it, for strengthening, 

filling up, and beautifying the hair ; it is equally efficacious in all nervous diseases 

In tooth and nervous headache it acts like acharm ; every patient is delighted with its 

| odor, and very agreeable action. It will not miss once ina thousand trials; it is as cer- 

tain to cure as the application is made. Put up in large bottles, and sold at only 12} and 

50 cents each; $1 and at $4 per dozen. Nota solitary complaint has ever been made in 

the sale of 900 000 bottles and over ina few years. The principal depots are 230 Pearl St , 

and 464 Broadway, one door above Grand St., and of the Druggists and Grocers generally, 
throughout the city and country. 

It eradicates rheumatic and all other pains, heals old fever and mercurial sores, and all 
manner of serofulous and glandular affections, together with skin diseases ; it extracts fire 
and frost instantly, also the poison from the bites of insects and reptiles of every descrip- 
tion ; cuts, bruises and hard swellings. All captains of steamers, and masters of vessels, 
if there are any who have not given it atrial, if they will send us their address, we will 
give them a trial free of expense. Asan internal remedy in all spasmodic complaints, 
cramps, bilious colic, cholera, diarrhcea, dysentery, piles, &c., it has never failed. 

As a diuretic, it cannot be surpassed ; in difficulties of the kidneys, and weaknesses of 
all kinds, in male or female, are immediately relieved, and a permanent cure effected in a 
few days. Its action in coughs. colds, asthma, &c., is to break up the matter, and produce 
an entire cure, and not simmer over for a few days, as the various nostrums generally do. 
We sat beside Mr. James Gordon Bennet on a certain occasion, and heard him cough al- 
most incessantly. 

After some conversation in relation to the matter, we suggested a trial of our remedy, 
which, in a very short time, produced an agreeable change, and. in a few weeks. he consi- 
dered himself entirely well, for which Mr. B. has, on several oceasions, alluded to the fact 
in his daily journal, in the stgingest possible terms. 

N.B. The druggists and mésgkants generally, who sell this great remedy, say that they 
sell hundreds of this to one of ay other in market, as every bottle gives entire satisfac- 
tion in all circles of society. [Oct 20 


THE EYE. 
D*; WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, N. Y., respectfully informs the public. that 
the unprecedented success attending his treatment of the various (hitherto consider- 
ed incurable,) diseases of the Eye, enables him, with confidence. to refer such of the af- 
flicted who may be unacquainted with him, to his mild mode of treating the disorders of 
the organ, to numerous restored patients, in the first class of society, and he inyites those 
who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon him, having just imported from Parisa 
most beautiful selection and new make, which he will insert so as to resemble the natural 
organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With the arrangements he has made fora regular 
supply, the faculty will be furnished with them upon low terms. ; 
Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock, P. M. 
A pamphlet with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. {Mr 9 


SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
pazncntaes by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) bas 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; thisis positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘Vacentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

[June 27-ly 























LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
MA to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 

W. F. DUSENBURY, 

WM.J.VAN DUSER. 
N. B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 

and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 31 





Noy 11-6m] 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR; 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS. 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL. {Jan 12 


DANIEL D. WIN. \ 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce. N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls. Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 
_ A Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
im person. [Oct 6-ly 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
C= of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings. pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &e., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 








{June 13 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. . 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
' can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
ae water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 
eam pipes. 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to 10 P. M. 


ee dies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 


Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. 
For terms by the month or week epplyin the Bath. [Je 26 














NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 
ay: WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of ,horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
tle, sheep and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
accident. 
Every description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct 13 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
fbn - Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement. and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks. 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less. than the usual 
prices. 


G. C. ALLEN, 
Importer of ~~ and J 





ewelry, wholesale and 
Dee 4) Wall St., corner of William, up 


OR RUPTURE. 

IR ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this ‘subject are orthodox, says. ‘The ob- 

ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
eation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a number of eases, (some of 
them of long standing.) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the reference, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 


vantage to be gained. For sale by 
J. M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay Street. 
Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent — mt 
May 1: 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 7 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of eases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with ecompara- 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it cam be worn by 

the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Lee od or - = eaeem. diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 
out detaining them from school. 

Aug 18] J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


GUITARS. 
|” bp ante GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a good Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before p elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most important,) 
facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. 
Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 











ot ranehatandtad de miadeaemmmmansia tian stairs, only, by 
Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesale an ; way, up 
we ares JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 
No connection with the store below. (Oct 21-t¢ 





MASSETT & BREWSTER, 
AUCTION AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
SACRAMENTO CITY. 





Stephen . Massett, 


Chas. O. Brewster. [Dec 13 


HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
MITATIONS of wood and marble— executed in of} and Kalsomine, by R. B. 
FOSDICK, 6th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Fen iol 





aie will be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfeet 
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Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—Miss Davenport, aftera very successful tour 
through the United States, commenced an engagement at this house on 
Monday, as the Countess in Knowles’ play ofLove. She was sustained by 
the Company and the aid of Mr. Neafie, who has accompanied her in her 
travels, and who, on Monday evening, performed the part of Huon. When 
we saw Miss Davenport at the Astor Place Opera House sometime since, 
we were delighted by her acting, and the promise she gave of attaining 
the first rank in her profession. Her action was easy and graceful, her 
gesticulation modest, natural, and effective, and her reading chaste. She 











had not then yielded to the extravagances of the stage, and did not in her. 


personations ‘ o’erstep the modesty of nature.’ She seemed to have an_ 
original idea of theatrical deportment, which, despite the hackneyed schools | 
so long forced upon the patrons of the drama and partially approved, she | 


would maintain, and win her way by the freshness and modesty of her | 


style. We are sorry to state that she has not been true to her theory. 
Her enunciation is now tooslow and methodical. She does not pronounce 
her speeehes ‘trippingly on the tongue,’ but reads as if there was a 
hyphen between the words of her part, and has a habit of elongating them 
by dwelling upon the vowels. These changes we observed in witnessing 
her performance of the Countess, on Monday evening, which we did not 
consider equal to her personations at the Astor Place Opera House. We 
cannot join the tide of praise, which has carried her away, and has per- 
haps in some measure interrupted the path she intended to journey. It 
is too true, that the American public often injure talents by bestowing 
upon them too much adulation. 

Astor Place Opera House.—This establishment was opened on Monday 
by Mr. Bass, agreeably to his promise, and Bulwer’s play of ‘ The Lady 
of Lyons’ performed. The company, consisting of many persons familiar 
to the New-Yorkers, is a very good one, and we shall be pleased to record 
the entire success of the management of Mr. Bass. 

There is a new candidate for the favor of our people—Miss E. Marie 
Duret, a tragic actress from the principal London theatres, and, we be- 
lieve, although we do not consider her a star of the first magnitude, that 
she will please and succeed. 

During the week, as the legitimate drama has been triumphant in the 
large theatres, ‘ The Stranger,’ ‘ Othello,’ and‘ The Hunchback’ have been 
presented at this house.. Mr. George Vandenhoff has, of course, been as- 
signed the first place in the company, and Mr. C. Kemble Mason, an actor 
of talent, the second. Mr. Mason has a voice very much like Booth the 
Great, and in some respects as an actor resembles him. Whether it is an 
imitation or a natural coincidence, we are unable to state. 

We were pleased to see among the actors here Mr. Walcot, who, al- 
though he seems to be a little out of his sphere (the Olympic was quite 
small), is a gentleman of ability, and will look more appropriate to the 
place after a few performances. 

We are inclined to the belief that Mr. Bass will have no reason to re- 
gret the enterprise in which he has engaged, but we fear that the patrons 
of the opera will give him very little support. There is not sufficient pa- 
geantry in a theatrical audience to gratify the spirit of ostentation. 


Bowery Theatre.—The Wallacks, determined to keep pace with the 
Broadway and the Astor, have presented themselves at the Bowery in the 
legitimate drama, and to audiences as large and enthusiastic as at any of 
the theatres. ‘ The Stranger,’ ‘ Othello,’ and ‘ King Lear’ have, with other 
entertainments, been the sources of profit to the management during the 
week. It is certainly unnecessary to say that the Wallacks are establish- 
ed in the favor of the patrons of the Bowery, and are well deserving of 
the success they enjoy. 

Chanfraw’s Theatre.—At this place of amusement melodrama has had 
the ascendant during the week, and in respect to the character of the per- 
formances been alone in its glory. There are many persons in this com- 
munity who like not the serious influences of tragedy, and relish a little 
extravagant romance as well upon the stage as on the pages of the thril- | 

Jing novel. Persons so disposed have found gratification at the National 


“in witnessing the representation of the Charcoal Burner, Nora Crena, 


&c., followed by some amusing farce or vaudeville. 
Nothing very new has occurred duing the week, and Mose has taken 
himself off, whither we know not. 


Burton’s Theatre.— Leap Year,’ ‘ The Serious Family,’ and ‘ Dombey 
& Son,’ are kept before the people yet, and it is impossible, we believe, 
for any person to state when they will be withdrawn. It is not impro- 
bable that Mr. Burton could by his caterings fill a house much larger 
than the one he now holds. 

It may not be improper to state that the ‘ Old English Gentleman’ was 
presented by Mr. Burton once during the week to his friends, and was, 
of course, well received. 

We hope Mr. Brougham will have a bumper at his benefit this week ; 
he deserves it well. 


Pierce’s Minstrels.—This band, with the inimitable ‘ Pompey’ at their 
head, is now formed, and will open the Olympic Theatre, on Monday, 
April 8. The price of admittance will be 25 cts., to all parts of the house. 
‘Go it, Pomp! and success attend you. 


Bayne’s Voyage to Europe.—This Panorama is unquestionably one of 
the best ever exhibited, and must be very interesting to every person who 
has travelled to the Old Country, and will also be very interesting to those 
who have not, as showing what may be seen by a trip across the Atlantic. 
For particulars, see advertisement. 

Yankee Enterprise.—J as. M. June, of the firm of J. M. June & Co., 
has, as we understand, been on the Continent several months past in 
search of Equestrian novelties, and finally succeeded in making arrange- 
ments with a Troupe of male and female artistes, said to be of the most 
distinguished class, from the three great Amphitheatres, Franconi’s Cirque 


Nationale, Paris, Theatre de Cirque, Bruxelles, and the Hanseatic Am- 


phitheatre, Hamburg. Tne horses of these eminent performers have also 
been procured, regardless of expense, and are now on their way to this 
city, in the N. Y. Packet ship Devonshire, and will probably arrive here 
ina few days. Among these artistes is a ‘Mademoiselle’ that performs 


on the back of a horse, (at full speed,) without saddle or bridle, feats of 


the most extraordinary and daring character. What next? Wows 


verrons. 


New Wublications, etc. 


‘Hume’s History of England.’—Harper & Brothers have just issued 
the second volume of this excellent work. This edition is well printed on 
good paper, in a convenient octavo, and when complete will form a hand- 
some addition to any library. 


‘ White Jacket ; or the World in a Man-of-War.’ By the author of 


‘Typee.” Harper & Brothers.—This is one of the author’s best works, 


and the publishers have done justice to it by publishing it in a handsome 


form, and printing it with good type and on excellent paper. 


‘The Poultry Book—a Treatise on the Breeding and General Manage- 
ment of Domestic Fowls ;’ with numerous portraits from life. By John 
C. Bennett, M.D. Phillips, Sampson & Co. : Boston.—This is an excel- 
lent work, and Mr. Bennett appears to understand what he writes about. 
It is printed in a convenient form, with a great variety of good wood en- 


gravings, taken from life. Every breeder should have a copy. 


‘ Choix De Poesies, Pour les Jeunes Personnes.’ Par Mme. A. Coutan. 
—D. Appleton & Co. have just published this work in their usual hand- 
some style, and to those who can understand and read French it will be 


very agreeable. 


‘Sketches and Rambles.’ By J. T. Headley.—Baker & Scribner, Park 
Row, have just published this work. It is written in the author’s pecu- 





os nee erences ee sree ne 


admirers. 

‘North British Review.’-—Leonard Scott & Co. have just issued their 
re-print of the February number of this excellent work. 

‘Graham’s Magazine,’ for April.—This number contains the usual 
amount of good engravings and well written articles, and may be had of 
W. Graham, Brick-Church Buildings, Nassau Street, and of all book- 
sellers. 

* Holden’s Magazine,’ for April, is now out, and may be had of W. H. 
Dietz, 109 Nassau St. 

‘New York Legal Register. —This work will be found very useful to 
all connected with the Law. Published by Wellard Felt, 191 Pearl St. 


CHASING A DOCTOR. 


In a little village in Western Illinois, there resided a very worthy, very 
knock-kneed, very timid son of Esculapius, (who shall be nameless, lest 
he might chance to see himself figuring as the hero of this little sketch), 
whose ‘ pretty considerable practice,’ as he said himself, kept him ever- 
lastingly trundling about in an old wreck of a buggy, drawn by a gaunt, 
unhappy-looking horse, with that peculiar cast of countenance which a 
hardly used animal of his species always possesses. 

The little doctor’s practice was so extended, and the farmers so thinly 
scattered over a large tract of land, that‘ fair as foul’ he was always on 
the go, and even then would not attend to every call made on him. 

The day I write of was a drizzling, dirty, foggy day in the latter end 
of March, when one could hardly distinguish a red house with a green 
door a long rifle shot off. The little doctor was ploughing his weary way 
through good eight inches of mud, to some far distant patient, along a 
bleak deserted road, leading through a thick heavy wood, or grove, as we 
call them here. The day was fast verging to a close, and the little man 
was sadly ruminating upon his dreary drive, when he was startled by a 
hoarse call from a by-path running around the base of a rocky knoll. 
The poor doctor trembled unconsciously, drew up his horse, and glanced 
fearfully around. The place had a bad name, a pedlar had been robbed 
and nearly murdered not twenty yards from that very spot. Unable to 
move, the wretched little doctor sat gazing at the place until the sudden 
appearance of an ominous looking horseman on a fiery bay mare, coming 
round the kno!l, gave him desperate energy, and cutting his poor tired 
animal with the whip, he started off at a slashing pace. 

‘Hello! hold on there shouted the stranger, increasing his speed. 
‘ Go long, Ned! go long, old fellow! cried the little doctor frantically, 
belaboring his poor frightened horse, who stretched manfully through the 
mud, throwing theold rattle trap of a buggy from side to side, as it 
groaned and creaked most mournfully. 

‘Hillo! vociferated his pursuer, more fiercely than before. 

‘Golong Ned! gasped the doctor, redoubling his blows, and turning 
his pale face, streaming with perspiration, to see if the wretch behind was 
gaining on him; he was nearer if anything, and, to the doctor’s fear-dis- 
torted vision, was aiming a revolver at his head. ‘ Good Lord preserve me,’ 
groaned the miserable little man, sinking to the bottom of the buggy to 
avoid the shot. ‘ Golong there Ned, golong, old fellow.’ 

‘ Hillo, hold on, d—n you! roared the stranger ; but gallant old Ned 
kept up his swinging pace, and although they had entered the wood, he 
dashed on regardless of the roots and grubs which threatened every mo- 
ment to knock the old buggy to atoms. 

A little farther on in the wood was a log cabin, which the doctor ear- 
nestly desired to behold, and hoped to reach in safety. Its hospitable 
door at length appeared in view, the old horse needed no check, and stop- 
ping short before it, the little doctor, who was standing ready for a leap, 
was thrown head first into a nice soft mud hole, from whence he scram- 
bled, and bursting open the door, sprang into the room, and sank nearly 
fainting into the first chair hesaw. ‘ What in the name of all that’s airth- 
ly is the matter ” exclaimed the strapping mistress of the house. ‘ Why 
if Doc ain’t got a fit, or somethin’ worser, I’m blessed ;’ at that moment 
the murderous looking horseman dashed up to the door. ‘ The desperate 
villain,’ muttered the poor doctor, springing from his seat, and diving, 
for the better concealment of his person, into a large box in the corner 
of the room, from whence issued a tremendous cackling and fluttering. 
The stranger entered. ‘Good evening, Mrs. Powers, is the doctor here ?’ 
‘Yes, bless you, Mr. G., but in sich a fix, oh! Lord, he’s got in atop of 
my settin hen and smashed all her eggs, the only hen, too, that’s a settin 
early ;,I do think he’s crazy.’ ‘J think so, too,’ said Mr. G , ‘for I’ve 
been hunting him for this last half hour through the mud for a prescrip- 
tion, and couldn’t get him to stop on any terms.’ 

The poor little miserable, crest-fallen doctor, crept from his hiding 
place, and gave the desired prescription without one word, but to this day 
cannot bear the sight of Mr. G , and always eyes him askance when 
he meets him, with a kind of a ‘ keep at adistance’ air, while Mr. G—— 
never can see the little doctor either at home or abroad, without a smile 
to the memory of the dirty fright he gave him. THORNTON. 











Polar Expedition.—Henry Grinnell, of the city of New York, has no- 
bly offered two of his ships for the prosecution of the search after Sir 
John Franklin—on the condition that the U. S. Government appoints na- 
val officers to command the vessels. In connection with this subject the 
‘Sunday Morning News’ has the following sensible remarks :—‘ We beg 
to offer a suggestion, in the event of the offer being accepted by the Go- 
vernment—it is that officers and seamen volunteer. In this case, none but 
glorious adventurers—men of iron heart and lion courage will be enlisted. 
These are the only men who should go upon such anexpedition. It would 
be honor, delight and glory, for us to succeed in such a noble undertak- 
ing.’ er N. Y. Two Worlds. 

‘Hallo? ejaculated an anxious guardian to his lovely niece, as he en- 
tered the parlor, and saw her on the sofa, in the arms of a swain, who had 
just popped the question and sealed it with a smack— What’s the time of 
day now?” ‘I should think it was about half past twelve,’ was the cool 
reply ; you see we are almost one.’ 
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CASSIUS M. CLAY. 

HIS Celebrated trotting stallion will stand for a limited number of mares, at my sta- 
T ble, near the Union Course, L. I., from the Ist of April to 1st July, at $25 to insure, 
the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, and in the event of the mare not 
proving with foal to be returned. C. M. Clay was sired by Henry Clay. a celebrated trot- 
ting stallion ; his dam the dam of John Anderson, the celebrated trotting horse ; he is 7 
years old the 17th day of April, 1850, is 16 hands 1 inch high, dark bay, splendid propor- 
tions, and is acknowledged the finest trotting stallion in the world, having taken the first 
five premiums at the Fair of the American Institute. 

PEDIGREE. 

Henry Clay was sired by Andrew Jackson, (the sire of Black Hawk, and other good 
ones); the dam of Henry Clay was the trotting mare Surrey, remarkable for her successful 
performances, in beating the best horses of her day—Ephraim Smooth, Paul Pry, and 
others, at two mile heats. 

PEDIGREE OF epee aed J oo jaiiidide: tnhting' 

This matchless animal descends from the best road stock in y, w < 
rectly back through a line of choice ancestors, to the purest Arabian and eee ee. 
He was sired by the celebrated Young Bashaw, who was by the imported Arabian horse 
Grand Bashaw ; the dam of Andrew Jackson by the well bred horse Whynot, and Whynot 
by the well known horse old Messenger. The grandam of Andrew Jackson ery old 
Messenger, all remarkable for their powers of endurance, hardy constitutions, and unri- 


yalled speed. PRODUCE. wal aya 8 ee 
jus M. Clay are, beyond question, the finest in the wor: ng, 
nm... hore Ache nape arent apoodl equally well adapted either to the course or the road. 
One colt, 15} hands high. has been sold for $1000—at two years old, and can beat three 
minutes and will be matched against any horse of his age for any amount Another at 
six months old cannot be pega pe Don nerd _— was =. = oo pro- 
. Clay will be mai aga of any stallion in the world. 
duce of Cassius M y CHALLENGE. 
Cassius M. Clay will be matched sgainst any horse in the world,each to go as they 
Geen ee Bh pny op bert a anion fro distance. All accidents at the 
past beo ‘or mares m a ' 
risk of the wom JOHN I. SNEDECOR. 


Mr 30) 


A PAIR OF SUPERIOR FAMILY HORSES FOR SALE. 
PAIR of bay roan horses, with short tails. 16 hands high, coming 6 and 7 years old 
A the present spring. warranted sound and kind in all , or under the saddle. 
They are closely matched for color, size, and disposition, and are uncommonly gentle 
and well broken. and are free and stylish drivers. 
The oldest horse has trotted a mile in harness in 3:07, and the other has a good promise 
of equal speed. and they are elther of them 3 fine single horsee. They will be sold 
d 











tes WARD DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J. 
#0 farob 27, 1860.—[Mr 30-48} 






‘STATE OF MAINE,’ 
wi Stand for the ensuing season, at Mr. WM. SHAW’S stables, near the Unj 
Course, Long Island, the trotting stallion ‘State of Maine.’ He is coming six a 
old, a beautiful dapple grey, 15 hands 3 inches high, and weighs about 1100 pounds = 
was raised by Elias Berrey, in the State of Maine, near Portland. He is of Mess = 
stock, and sired by Tuff Simpson’s stallion, well known in those parts as the sire of —. 
great number of Eastern trotting horses. It will perhaps be onl necessary to mention 
among the half brothers of the ‘ State of Maine’— enry, Gen. Taylor (now in Philadel, 
phia), and Mac, the conqueror of Lady Suffolk. The grandsire of State of Maine ~ 
among the first of old Messenger’s get in that part of the country, and was the sire of 
Ben. Franklin, Daniel D. Tompkins. Lady Swan, Independence’s dam, and Tuff Si ~ 
son’s stallion. These horses were all bred on the Kennebec, and within 20 miles of = 
other, The dam of this horse is of the same blood, 26 years old. and can now trot a ~ 
in three minutes. It is presumed enough has been said to show that he comes of a —y 
ting family. His speed has never been tested on a course, but he will be matched for 
$1000, to trot three mile heats, in harness, next fall, over the Union Course. against a “ 
trotting stallion of his age in the world. In view of this challenge being accepted, he wil 
be put to only a limited number of mares, at $25, to be paid in all cases before the sn 
is taken away. Farmers and others, desirous of improving their trotting stock, are a 
ticularly invited, before going elsewhere, to view this fine young stallion, in which are 
united size, strength, action, speed. remarkable dccility. in short, every quality likel rs 
insure the getting of good roadsters, For further particulars apply to Mr. Shaw. on om 


premises. [Mr 30-3m 
THE ae | 


EDITED BY THOMAS PICTON, HENRY W. HERBERT, (‘Frank Forestex.’) 4np 
: . «co... J: PIERCE BRADBURY. ee 
O* the 7th of April, 1850, this popular and entertaining weekly newspaper will com 
mence a new volume, when. in addition to a continuation of the firm, honest and 
bold editorials on all the leading topics of the day, which have given The Era its reputa.- 
tion, there will be published a new romance, by Mr. Herbert, which is considered to }. 
one of his very best—‘ Sir Huques de Coucy and the Chatelaine of Verneuil,’ a tale of 
Love and Chivalry, and a new picture of « Life in Paris\— Young France, or Glimpses of 
Paris by N ight and Day,’ by Thomas Picton, which will give living portraits of society 
and descriptions of the most prominent features of the gay metrcpolis. 


Tue Era will be mailed regularly for One Dottar per annum, payable i ee 
Office No. 22 Spruce St.. New York. . une os 


&@ All business communications to be addressed to 





: : ATWOOD & LARKIN 
Country papers copying the above, and sending a paper (marked) to the office, wil] be 
entitled to an exchange. {Mr 30 


BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in 
the town of Mamaroneck, Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex. 
cellent land, having a large front on the Sound. and divided into several parcels of from 
20 to 75 acres each, affording very desirable sites for country dwellings. with a splendid 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing, boating, bathing, &c., unsurpassed. The land 
is well wooded, and under good cultivation, lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey 
and E. K. Collins, Esq., 20 miles from New York, and half a mile from the depot of the New 
Haven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a 
day. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- 
sites for a beautiful and convenient residence. The whole ora part will be sold on mo- 
derate terms, if tarly application is made to 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St.. or to 
Mr 30] JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


FOR SALE, 
A em Thorough bred stallion FRIDAY. He is a glossy coated chesnut, with two black 
spots on his hind quarters and small star, was ten years old last spring, and was got 
by Imp. Trustee, out of Saluda by Timoleon. Saluda is a Sir Harry mare, out of High- 
land Mary, own sister to Sir Archy. 
Friday was raised by Hamilton Wilkes, Esq.. of Hyde Park, Duchess County. 
Mr 23-4t*] JOHN GREENFIELD, Newburg, N. Y. 








Amusements, &c..,, 


CHALLENGE. 
E, the undersigned, being on our way to Maryland, and the adjoining States, con- 
ceiving that no Equestrian Company in the South, West or North, can compete 
professionally with the leading members of this Establishment. we are now prepared to 
bet $5000 that four performers cannot be picked out of any of the single companies in the 
Union, that can excel the following gentlemen. 

Dan. Rice, the original Clown and Jester. 

T. McCo.tium. the Two-Horse Equestrian. 

Master Jean, Equestrian and Tight Rope. 

Joun Smitu, the Delineator of Negro Character. 

We will bet $1000 on each of the above gentlemen, at the business named above, and 
$1000 more that Aristook is the finest taught horse in the Union. Providing such bet be 
made, the judges are to be chosen}menfof the profession, and to be named when the money 
is put up. Any enquiries will be attended to by writing to Henry Miller Whitbeck, Esq., 
Albany, New York. 

{Mr 16] 








STONE & McCOLLUM, proprietors of the Great Western Circus. 
BAYNE’S VOYAGE TO EUROPE. 


OPEN EVERY EVENING, 
AT THE GREAT HALL, MINERVA ROOMS, BROADWAY, 

AYNE’S Original celebrated series of gigantic Panoramas, entitled, A Voyage to Fu- 
rope, embracing magnificent views of Boston, its harbor, Halifax, the Atlantic, Liver- 
pool, London, from the Thames. (passing under the bridges,) and ending with a magnifi- 
cent view of the Thames Tunnel, brilliantly illuminated, and both banks of the beautiful 
river Rhine, exhibited in Boston for 47 weeks. and since in the cities of Philadelphia, Bal- 

timore, and Washington, to upwards of 300,000 persons. 
Admittance 25 Cents—Children under 12, 15 Cents. Doors open at 6}; commences 


moving at 7}. 
An Exhibition on Wednesday and Saturday Afternoons at 3 o’clock. (Mr 9-1m 


ROYAL LYCEUM, TORONTO. 

R. BESNARD haying leased this recently erected, neat, and commodious theatre, 
M announces his intention of letting it for periods to suit Artists visiting Toronto, 
(now the seat of Government in Canada). Application to be made to T. P. BESNARD, 
No. 55 King Street West, Toronto, C. W. (Jan 5-6m 


AT THE SIGN OF 
“THIS WAS THE MAN, AND THIS IS THE MAN,” 
No. 280 BROADWAY, N. Y., 
may be found 

ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
i ig legitimate American!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patantee of that splendid 
and universaly admired article, for all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered Leather, 
which he has, and continues to manufacture, in all its brilliancy, any time these forty 
years. Vivat Res Publica! {ApT 














We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regis- 
ter.” 7s 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
yelling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. H. P. Stem, John Collins, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. 8. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke. ; 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. ow 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the * Spirit,’’ to canvasé 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 


aper. 
4 Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. 
aay Receipts from either of the above will be good 


Say Our Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 
as Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Naroteon or THE TuRF.”’ 
Mad’lie AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.’’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 














BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE: 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 














ADVERTISEMENTS. 

For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion Tae $1,00 
Do. do. do. Three months’ - ° 6,00 
Do. do. do. Six months ° © 9,00 

, do. One year - - - 15,00 


Do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each. 

Lotter exlating to the Editorial Department, and to Blook Stock, to be addressed @ 
Wu. T. Porter. 7 

Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &° " 
the , to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Ricuarps, 

‘ay All letters to be post peid, 
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